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' DEDICATION. 


CRP 
TO 


MRS. VERNON, 


- MY DEAR MADAM, 


WIEN I firſt requeſted permiſſion 
to inſcribe the following work to you, 
the partiality of your friendſhip led you 
to think, that my own intereſt ſhould 
urge me rather to ſeek the ſanction of a 
higher name: but, ſurely, an author 
may be allowed the privilege of chuſing 
his own patron, and dedications be a 
tribute to private worth, as well as the 
meed of public deſert. 


b ON, As 


- 
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As a wife, and as a mother, Mrs. 
Vernon has eyer been a pattern of all 
that is praiſe-worthy and good; and, 
left a widow, ſhe has reared a numerous 

offspring to honour, by inſtilling into 
the breaſts of her daughters the leſſons 
of truth, and of prudence ; and inſpir- 
ing her ſons with every ſentiment of 
manly virtue. Thoſe ſons now ſtand 
forward, as ſoldiers, to defend the rights 
of their country ; may they return, 
crowned with conqueſt, and hailed by 
the. applauſe of their countrymen, to 
bleſs a parent, to whom they are ſo 
much indebted ! | 


x Mg, acl — —— 


Beyond all this, the particular obli- 
gations which I am under to you, de- 
mand every grateful return I can make, 
and the following pages are all I have 
to offer: not that I have vanity enough 

to imagine this dedication will add much 
celebrity 


, 
4 
0 
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celebrity to your name : ſhould the ſtory 


itſelf charm an anxious hour, it is all I 
dare hope. If, however, The Myſtery 
of the Black Tower,” be ſtamped with 
public approbation, it will remain a laſt- 
ing memorial of that unalterable affec- 
tion and eſteem, with which I am, 


My dear Madam, * 
Your very ſincere, 
and faithful ſervant, 


Joux PALMER, Jun. 
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Slack Tower. 


CHAP. I. 


Vet why ſhould Man, miſtaken, deem it nobler 
To dwell in palaces, and high-root*'d halls, 
Than in God's foreſts, Architect tupreme ! 
Say, is the Perſian carpet, than the felds 

Or meadows mantle gay, more richly wov'n; 
Or ſofter to the votaries of eaſe 


Than bladed graſs—perfum'd with dew-drop flow'rs ! 


_WHARTOR, 
He prefer'd me | | | 
Above the maidens of my age and rank ; 
Still ſhun'd their company, and ſtill ſought mine. 
I was not won by gifts, yet fill he gave; 
And all his gifts, tho? ſmall, yet ſpoke his love: 
He pick'd the earlieſt ſtrawberries in the woods, 
The cluſter*d filberts, and the purple grapes: 
He taught a prating ſtare to ſpeak my name; 
And when he found a neſt of nightingales, 
Or callow linnets, he would ſhew em me, , 
And let me take em out. PRYDEN, 


— — — 


3 the reign of the illuſtrious 


Edward of Windſor, the ſcourge of 


Gallia, and whoſe warlike arm plucked from 
VOL. I, B | her 
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her pallid ſöns freſh leaves of laurel, which 
he entwined in England's diadem; a peaſant, 
named Chriſtopher, reſided ina beautiful valley 

a in Northumberland, from which the golden 
rays of Phœbus were excluded by the imper- 
vious branches of a hanging wood, that 
environed it, and caſt a delightful ſnade upon 
the plain beneath, | | 


Chriſtopher's family was compoſed of a 
wife and ſon: Leonard, ſo was the latter 

called, had not attained his twentieth year; 

the down of manhood was ſcarcely ſpread 
over his countenance, yet were his limbs 
_ athletic, and his conſtitution hardy; in ſhort, 
he was formed for the ſervice of Mars, though 
to face the nightly wolf, or drive the banditti 
from the vale, was all he knew of war, fave 
the inſtructions he received from his father, 
who had ſpent his ſpring of life in the ſervice 
of his country, and now ſtrove to impreſs 
the mind of his offspring with the deſire of 
arms. 


Ing 
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In love, Leonard was a greater adept; his 


heart had long been captured by the charms - 


of Emma, daughter of a neighbouring hind, 


who returned his love with intereſt; and un- 


acquainted with the little arts practiſed by 
too many of her ſex, ſhe: frankly owned he 
poſſeſſed her affection. Their mutual paſ- 
ſion had not, however, eſcaped the penetrat- 
ing eye of Chriſtopher, and his wife Barbara, 
who forbade their ſon to encourage it. He 
promiſed never to call her his without their 
approbation ; but at the ſame time refuſe to 


diſcontinue his addrefles to her: he thought 


their commands unjuſt, 


ce Is ſhe not,“ he would ſay to himſelf, 
*© my equal in point of condition? In perſonal 
endowments how far my ſuperior : I will not 
{corn the mandate of my parents, but to ceaſe 
loving and to ſee her is impoſſible.“ 


While. Emma was tending her flock, 


Leonard generally amuſed himſelf with fling - 


ing the bar, ſhooting at a mark, or ſome ſuch . 
B 2 manly 
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manly exerciſe. One evening, while he was 
employed in the latter diverſion, his miſtreſs 
exclaimed, © Is 4t poſſible your heart can be 
ſuſceptible of love? You never appear fo 
much inſpired as when youare wreſtling with 
the ſwains, then you are happy ; but when 
with me, you are obliged to ſeek Hooiety in 
your bow and arrows.“ 


c Does my Emma,” replied the youth, 
- © cenſure me for endeavouring to render my- 
ſelf worthy of her? My preſent humble 
eſtate does not entitle me to the blefling of 
your hand; it were to place the diamond 
from the eye of day ; my aim muſt therefore 
be to acquire that fortune, which but for 
your fake I ſhould deſpiſe,” 


She was about to make an anſwer, when 
Chriſtopher joined them, and put an 8085 to 
their diſcourſe. 


cc So, fir,” he cried, © here you are at 


your uſual vocation : but you mult now pre- 
pare 
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pare for other wars, than thoſe on fooliſh 


damſel's hearts: follow me home imme- 
diately.“ 


With theſe words he ſullenly departed; 
and, while Leonard remained pondering on 
his ſpeech, the ſound of a trumpet, for the 
firſt time, pierced his ear, and made the blood 
fly mantling to his cheek: forgetful of his 
fair companion, he ran towards the caſtle, 
which was ſituated on an eminence of the 
eaſtern hill, and commanded a view of the 
ſpacious ocean that laved the baſe of the 
cliff whereon it reared its towering head. 
The God of day, who was rapidly deſcending 
beneath. the oppoſite. wood, caſt his bright 
influence on the battlements, that ſhewed 
themſelves above the trees, and gave a burn- 
ing poliſh to them. He entered the court- 
yard, which was filled with armed men; their 
glittering helmets, and their towering plumes, 
cauſed him to eye the warriors with wonder; 
and admiration fixed him to the ſpot, till 
recollecting he had come thither uninviteds 

B 3 > 
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he haſtily withdrew, and in his return met 
Emma, driving her flock homeward. He 
inſtantly joined her, and ſaw her ſafe to the 
portal of her father's dwelling. 


By this time the miſt of night was diffuſed 
over the face of earth, and nought was heard, 
fave the ſcreeching ſounds of the moping 


owl, or plaintive notes of the mournful 
nightingl | 


Leonard was bending his way homeward, 
when his ſteps were arreſted by a light that 

iſſued from an apartment in the northern 
tower of the caſtle, which was reported to be 
the abode of ſome diſembodied ſpirit, and 
was known by the appellation of the Black 
Tower. There was, indeed, a myſtery en- 
tatled on the manſion, which he could never 
penetrate : often had he queſtioned Chrif- 
topher on the ſubject, but to no purpoſe, he 
was always ſilenced, and ftill remained per- 
plexed in the mazes of conjecture. In the 
ber before-mentioned, (which was en- 


tirely 
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tirely ſhut up and uſeleſs) lights had been 
frequently ſeen by the inhabitants of the vale, 
which cauſed them to be conſidered as the 
work of ſome ſupernatural agency. 


Repairing to his own cottage, he was much 
ſurpriſed to find old Barbara in tears. 


What, ſaid the youth, © my beloved 
mother, is the cauſe of this your grief?“ 


te Alas!” ſhe replied, © I have too much 
cauſe. Know you not that our Lord Fitz- 
allan has authorized this ſtrange Baron, who 
is juſt arrived, to raiſe troops amongſt his 
vaſſals? Twenty are to go; who they are, 
poor unfortunate ſouls, the lots will deter- 
mine : you may poſſibly be amongſt them, 
and we ſhall loſe the prop of our declining 
years.“ 


Leonard's eyes flaſned with joy. © And 
do you weep for this?“ he cried, © Reſtrain 
your briny ſorrow, and fear not but heaven 

"I 114 will 
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reſtore me to you. Now that one half of 
Europe is in arms, how inglorious muſt be 
that man's ſoul, who, unreſtrained by age, 
burns not to join the warlike conflict.“ 


« Oh nature! thou wilt break forth!“ 
cried Barbara, turning her eyes towards hea- 
ven, while ſcalding drops rolled through the 
furrows of her aged cheek, as the cataract 
ruſhes down the rugged mountain's fide, - 


«© No more of this ridiculous whining!” 
_ exclaimed Chriſtopher, © the cauſe is a good 
one: I have often fought theſe Scots, and 
know their courage to be as hardy as their 
element. No honour can be loſt by com- 
bating them, though much is to be gained; 
nor is the brave Baron De Courci, under 
whoſe banner. you ſerve, a Knight who will 
ſuffer valour to go unrewarded. Therefore 
boy hold yourſelf in readineſs, and pray it 
may. be your deſtiny to follow him.” 


Supper 
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Supper was now produced, of which 
Leonard eat ſparingly; the occurrences gf 
the evening ran ſtrongly in his mind, 
and deprived him of appetite, He retired 
to reſt, but for a long time could not entice 
the balmy power of ſleep, and when he 
dropped into a ſlumber, his dreams preſented 
the warriors he had ſeen: he fought battles 
in imagination, and was awakened by the 
fancied noiſe of the ſhrill trumpet. Thus he 
paſſed the night, and no ſooner was the veil 
of darkneſs removed to the other world, than 
he aroſe, and, 'having equipped himſelf in 
his beſt doublet, he fat at the window watch- 
ing for the moment which was to determine 
his ſtay or go, racked by anxiety. At length 
the ſounds of martial muſick echoed from the 
caſtle, on which he ruſhed from the cottage, 
and was joined by the inhabitants of the dale. 
Soon after the troops appeared, iſſuing from 
the leafy labyrinth, headed by the Baron De 
Courci and his ſon. | 


B 5 Inſtantly 


10 MYSTERY OP 


Inſtantly the drawing of the lots com- 
menced ; but no pen can do juſtice to the 
. countenance of Leonard, on finding himſelf 
doomed to remain at home: his features, 
that were before animated by hope, were now 
contracted, and diſappointment lowered his 
brow, as the dark thunder cloud ſuddenly: 
envelopes the blue and concave firmament. 


The Baron noticed his agitation. © What,“ 
ſaid he, © young man, occaſions your diſ- 
order?“ | 


« My Lord,” replied the youthful peaſant; 
cc I would be a ſoldier: I have tarried in 
this peaceful ſpot too.long; my country de- 
mands my arm, and I cannot refrain from: 
acculing fate, who has prevented my accom-' 


panying you to the field of _ 


„ Andwhat, my friend,“ cried De Courci, 
| ſpeaking to one, whom fortune, willing to 
evince her blindneſs, had dubbed ſoldier, 
« What is the cauſe of thy deſpondency ?” 
* Lr, 
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c Truly, my Lord,” he returned, «T 
am no miſer: I do not covet the glory my 
friend talks of, and will, with pleaſure, reſign 
my ſhare to him.” 


Leonard's heart dilated with rapture, and 
the cowardice of this reptile, for which, on 
any other occaſion, he would have ſpurned 
him, was loſt in the hope of obtaining his 


poſt. 


« My Lord,” he exclaimed, “ will you 
deign to accept my ſervices in lieu of his? I 
will ſerve you faithfully !” 


J will be ſworn thou wilt,” quoth De 
Courci, © thou wilt add honour to my fol- 
lowers, who would be diſgraced by the com- 
pany of yon paltroon. Let thoſe who. are 
allotted ſoldiers follow me.“ 


He marched to the Caſtle of Fitzallan, 
attended by his new troops, with whom he 
proceeded to the armoury, where they quick- 
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ly capariſoned themſelves. The ſon of 
_ Chriſtopher being equipped, was about to 
depart, but was ſtopped by the Baron. 


% Hold!” cried he, preſenting him with 
a ſword richly ſtudded, “Already I feel an 
intereſt in your behalf: receive this as an 
earneſt of my future favour.” 


e Excuſe me, my Lord,” replied Leo- 
nard, © I am unworthy of ſuch honour : 
this I am about to wear is good enough. 
When I have ruſted it in the blood of Eng- 
land's enemies, I may claim a better.” 


« True,“ ſaid Lord De Courci, © but 
wear this for me, and if you conſider it as an 
obligation, repay me by making a brave uſe 


of it. To-morrow, by early dawn, we de- 
part for the borders.” 


ery ed: bowing, took his leave, and 
haſtened to the ſpot where Emma conſtantly 
tended her ſheep, ſecretly vowing co ſpill his 

| laſt 
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laſt blood in the ſervice of ſo gallant a leader. | 
The timid maid ſhrieked at the ſight of him. 


« Do you not know me?” ſaid the pea- 
fant, raiſing his beaver. 


« Oh, Heavens!“ ſhe cried, © Is it my 
Leonard ? Then my fears are true !” 


« ] foreſaw this meeting,“ he replied, 
© and painful it is to me. But hear, nor 
vainly ſeek to put me from my purpoſe. I 
cannot reſolve to ſpend my life in this ſe- 
queſtered place, to die unknown, and unre- 
gretted: though humbly born, I wiſh my 
name may deſcend unto poſterity ; to con- 
vince the world it 1s not the ſplendid title, or 
oaudy ermine of an Emperor, can conſtitute 
true greatneſs, unleſs when backed by real 
worth; otherwiſe he is more abject than his 
meaneſt ſubject, and his boaſted grandeur 
ſerves but to unveil his failings, and make 
them more conſpicuous. Ihe happy chance 
I have long wiſhed for, is arrived, and though 


6 [ parting, 
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parting with you will much embitter it, yet, 
ſhould my heart mg. crack, I will not 
quit my deſign.” 


te Go then,“ add the maid, *©* but, oh! 
forget not Emma.” | 


* Impoſſible ! while life continues, you 
will be certain of my tendereſt thoughts.” 


c Farewell!“ ſhe faid, «© may Heaven 


preſerve you ! 


The tears, at theſe words, ſtood trembling 
on her cheek hike morning dew upon the 


opening lily. 


« No more, exclaimed Leonard, © fear 
not my ſafety ; and for my love, I call each 
heavenly power to witneſs this my vow. 
No time ſhall ever diminiſh the fervour of 
my paſſion, or other beauties. make me for- 
get the object of it. Adieu, remember me 
in your oraiſons.“ | 2 

He 
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He preſſed her hand to his lips, and, tear- 
ing himſelf away, repaired homeward, where 
his feelings were again rouzed by the grief of 
Barbara. 


e Unfeeling boy!“ cried the old woman, 
cc you will break my heart: the lot fell not 
to you, yet you muſt wilfully run your head 
in danger.“ | 


« Ceaſe mother!” anſwered her fon, 
te nor wound me by the ſight of your ſorrow : 
fomething tells me I ſhall return to bleſs your 
aged arms: the life of a peaſant I cannot 
brook, and I would rather die in honour, than 
live in poor obſcurity !”? 


Enough, quoth Chriſtopher, © I com- 
mend thy valour.” 


He then drew from his pocket a miniature- 
_ richly ſet. © Wear this within your boſom,” 
continued he, © treaſure it as your exiſtence, 
nor r loſe.1 it as you value your future happineſs.” 

Leonard 


. 
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Leonard took it with aſtoniſhment, and 
found it was the portrait of a Knight: the 
back of the picture was much disfigured, and 
appeared as if ſome characters had been 
_ ſcratched thereon ; not one letter; however, 
could he diſtinguiſh. 


« Aſk me no queſtions,” ſaid the old man, 
obſerving he was about to ſpeak, „you will 
know more hereafter. Once more I conjure 
you to be careful of my gift.” 


The youth promiſed he would not be 

ſeparated from it, put, with ghis life. They 
ſhortly after parted for the night; but Leo- 
nard could not cloſe his cye-lids: the myſ- 
tery of the portrait he had received: the 
ſudden change in his ſituation, employed his 
thoughts, and forbade his enjoying the reno- 
vating power of r 


He aroſe, ere the firſt tints of Aurora en- 
lightened the eaſtern horizon, and buckled 
on his armour ; long he did not tarry be fore 

he 
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be perceived the troops iſſue from the wood 
into the valley; on which he deſcended from 
the chamber, and took leave of his parents. 
His parting was tender and reſpectful; he 
embraced them both with an unfeigned 
ardour, and the tear of filial affection trem- 
bled in his eye; as he received their bene- 


2 


5 83 n he found the Lord De Courci. 
| ene, my young friend, ” he cried, we 
tarey-far yu! 


| The peaſant having En WP" for his 
* abſence, mounted his horſe, and the Baron 
: cauſed im to ride on one fide of himſelf, 
treating him with the condeſcending fami- 
läarity of an equal, In their courſe they 
| paſſed the dwelling of Emma, who fat at the 
window: pale and weeping, Leonard kiſſed 
his hand to her, which ſhe returned, and fol- 
lowed him with her eyes, till the envious 
woods concealed him from her view; the 
thought, perhaps, for ever ! 


CHAP. 
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CHAP, 1. 


Had ſome brave chief this martial ſcene beheld, 
By Pallas guarded through the dreadful field; 
Might darts be bid to turn their points away, 
And ſwords around him innocently play; 
The war's whole art with wonder had he ſeen, 
And counted heroes where he counted men: 


POPE, 


HEY commenced their progreſs north- 


frequently turned. his head, and viewed the 
ſoldiers, with an enthuſiaſtic delight, as the 
ſun-beams danced upon their gloſly creſts, 

5 | and 


ward: during their march, Leonard 
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19 
and gave them an appearance more than 
mortal. 


« Tell me, my young friend,” ſaid the 
Baron, as they proceeded, © how came the 
love of arms ſo ſtrongly to poſſeſs you? In ; 
the ſequeſtered ſpot, where you have paſſed 
your time, I ſhould have imagined no thought, 4 
fave that of peace, would have poſſeſſed you.“ 


te Since my Lord deigns to aſk,” replied 
the youth, * he ſhall know the cauſe. Some 
four years ſince, it was I think on the eve of 
Chriſtmas, as the peaſants of our valley were 
regaling themſelves, and wiling away the 
time 1n innocent pleaſures, an aged minſtrel 
arrived amongſt them. I was at the time a 
boy, but the verſes of the bard can never be 
blotted from my recollection: he ſung of the 
Grecian and Trojan heroes; of the virtues 
and ſufferings of the illuſtrious Alfred, and 
concluded with the valour and heroiſm of 
the renowned Cœur de Lion. His words 
touched my very heart, and the manly firm- 
| neſs 
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neſs with which he ſtruck the trembling. 
ſtrings, fired my youthful mind: from that 
time my ruſtic ſports, and employments, 
were neglected, and, as far as in my power 


lay, i ſhove to qualify myſelf for the diſtin- 
guiſhed character of a ſoldier.” 


© That you will be a good one,” quoth. 
De Courci, * I prognoſticate.“ Then turn- 
ing to his ſon, admit this young ſtranger 
to your confidence, he deſerves, or I am 
much deceived, your warmeſt eſteem.” 


Edgar, fo was his offspring called, con- 
gratulated his new acquaintance on the many 
happy days he hoped they ſhould: paſs. toge- 
ther; while Leonard, overpowered by gra- 
titude, could only bow in filence for the un- 
.merited generoſity he experienced. 


Here it may not be improper to give a 
brief abſtract of the occaſion. of the war, in 
which they were about to engage. 


On 
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On the coronation of Edward the Third, 
the ſubjects of Gallia, who had been appre- 
hended in England, were emancipated ; and 
as Charles, the French King, had entered in 
the buſineſs, merely to forward the deſigns of 
his ſiſter, the conſort of Edward of Caernar- 
von, and that being obtained, a peace was 
inſtantly concluded. The Scots, however, 
who had no connexion with the Queen, re- 
ſolved to avail themſelves of the diſtracted 
ſtate into which their neighbour kingdom 
was at that time plunged. They therefore 
attempted to ſurpriſe the caſtle of Norham, 
in which they were fruſtrated, by the vigi- 
lance of Sir Robert Mannours, the Gover- 
nor. The Engliſh Conſul inſtantly - ſent 
Ambaſſadors to Robert Bruce, the Caledo- 
nian Sovereign, to complain of the breach 
of the treaty which had taken place, and 
alſo to treat about a final pacification. That 
active Prince, however, whoſe life had been 
employed in efforts to throw off the Engliſh 
| yoke, avowed his determination not to mils 
ſo favourable an opportunity of annoying the 
FA enemies 
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enemies of his country: he alſo ſent a ſolemn 
defiance, adding, that it was his deſign 
forthwith to invade England, This the 
miniſtry hoped to prevent, by propoſing to 
appoint commiſſioners to meet on the 
marches, and treat about a laſting amneſty ; 
to which he conſented, but at the ſame time, 
continued inflexible as to the threatened inva- 
fion; and a body of troops were inſtantly 
raiſed under the Earl of Murray and Lord 
Douglas. Edward, even at fo early a period, 
diſcovered thoſe ſparks of valour, which, at 
a riper age, burſt into a flame: he repaired 
to Durham, where his forces joined him, and 
where he learned the Scots had paſſed the 
Tyne, and ravaged the eaſtern parts of the 
| Biſhopric ; on which he thought of inter- 
cepting them in their retreat; and, dividing 
his army, commenced his march in queſt of 
the enemy: but after ſuffering ſevere fatigue, 
and exceſſive difficulties, through woods, 
mountains and moraſles, and diſcovering no 
traces of them, but by the ſmoke of ſeveral 
villages they had fired, he turned his courſe 


towards 
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towards the Tyne, and arrived at the place 
where the Scots had croſſed : as it was natu- 
ral to ſuppoſe they would return the fame 
way, he took poſſeſſion of the northern ſide. 


Douglas, who had intimation of his mo- 
tions, poſted his followers in an advantageous 
ſituation, till he ſhould receive more certain 
advice of his adverſaries' ſtrength. In the 
mean time the King of England marched 
down the river, proclaiming, that whoſoever 
diſcovered where the Scottiſh army were 
encamped, ſhould have the honour of Knight- 
hood beſtowed on him, together with an 
hundred marks a year, as a recompenſe, 
Soon he received the wiſhed for tidings from 
one, who, lured by this promiſe, had made 
excurſions, and found the enemy at three 
miles diſtance, on the other fide the Ware, 


/ that laves the baſe of a gigantic hill, whereon 
/ they were encamped, 


Edward advanced againſt them £ but the 
ſtupendous ſtones which lay on the bed of 
; the 
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the river, and the current, which was ſo rapid, 
from the rain which had juſt fallen, rendered 
it impracticable to paſs with any proſpect of 
ſucceſs: for, beſides theſe obſtructions, the 
Scots were ranged in order on the declivity 
of the mountain. On this he ſent an herald 
to inform them, if they were inclined to come 
to an engagement, he would retire, and allow 
them to croſs the Ware; or if they would fall 
back to a certain diſtance, he would paſs the 
river, and give them battle. The Scottiſh 
general ſent him for anſwer, that he was not 
ſo impolitic as to follow the advice of a foe. 


Thus did the armies face each other, till 
Douglas, finding his provender was almoſt 
* expended, decamped at midnight, and, 
marching ſome miles higher up the river, 
took poſſeſſion of an hill, flanked by a wood; 
and Edward was no ſooner informed of his 
retreat, than he followed, and poſted himſelf 
upon a mountain, oppoſite his antagoniſt, 
who, while they were thus ſituated, forded 
the river, and, entering the Engliſh camp, 
| E 
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by favour of the night, penetrated as far as 
the royal tent, with intention to carry off the 
King; but the guards ſuddenly ſurrounded 
the Caledonian chief, who, with infinite 
valour, cut his way through thoſe who op- 


poſed him, and made his eſcape. 


The Scots, enriched with plunder, now 
thought of returning to their native country, 
and an accident haſtened their deſign. A 
Knight of their army being captured, was 
interrogated by Edward, to whom he de- 
clared that the troops of Dougias had orders 
to be ready armed at night. The Engliſh, 
well knowing the enterprizing ſpirit of that 
Baron, imagined he again meant to attack 
them under covert of darkneſs, and reſolved - 
to give him a warm reception: they, there- 
fore, drew themſelves up in order of battle, 


and continued fo till morning, while the 


enemy retired in ſilence, under favour of the 
adjoining grove; and, paſling a large moraſs, 
conducted their enterprize with ſuch pre- 
cipitancy, that by dawn they had made a 

VOL. I. By, conſiderable 
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conſiderable progreſs, and the next day 
reached their own country, laden with 
booty. | 


Edward, on the ſcouts bringing him intel- 
ligence of their departure, was much \moftt= 
fied to be thus baffled in his firſt campaign, 
and retired to Durham, from whence he pro- 
ceeded to York, at which place he diſmiſſed 
great part'of his followers. 85 


On his return from this expedition, the 
melancholy tidings of his father's murder, 
firſt reached his ear, which he bewailed with 
unfeigned affliction. 


The Engliſh and Scottiſh commiſſioners 
now opened their conference, and a treaty 
was concluded on terms highly advantageous 
to the latter, but which reflected ſhame on 
Edward, as in it he reſigned all pretenſions to 
a kingdom, which had coſt his noble Grand- 
ſire ſo much pains to ſubdue, It was alſo 
farther ſtipulated, that the Engliſh Barons 
ate ſhould 
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Mould be reſtored to the eſtates they had 
formerly held in Caledonia; notwithſtanding 
which, ſeveral nobles were {till debarred of 
their right. Their Sovereign, therefore, 
interpoſed with the regency of Scotland 
(Robert Bruce being now dead) in their 
behalf, from whom he received nought but 
evaſive anſwers: he had, beſides, another 
cauſe of complaint, for that they had ſeized 
upon the town of Upſetlington, which, al- 
though ſituated on the north of the river 
Tweed, belonged to the Biſhopric of Dur- 
ham. Edward, glad to avail himſelf of any 
pretence for renouncing a league fo diſhonour- 
able to him, and which tarniſhed one of the 
brighteſt characters that ever graced the 
Pages of our Britiſh annals! but as he had 
promiſed the Pope, on bond, not to moleſt 
Scotland for a certain ſpace ef time, he feared 
to take any meaſures, by Which he might be 
compelled to forfeit the obligation. The 
Barons, however, whoſe intereſts were more 
immediately concerned than their Royal 
Maſter's, reſolved, by foro of arms, to take 

| Cc 2 poſſeſſion 
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poſſeſſion of what their enemies ſo unjuſtly 
. withheld : they therefore had recourſe: to 
Edward Baliol, (fon of John Baliol) who, at 
his father's demiſe, had been left a captive at 
the court of England. They encouraged 
him to endeavour at regaining the crown of 
his parent, vowing, their lives and fortunes 
ſhould be ſpent in his ſervice. Being a 
Prince of an enterprizing diſpoſition, and a 
, vaſt ſhare of ambition, he accepted their 
proffered aid, levied forces, embarked at 
Ravenſpur in Yorkſhire, and landed at King- 
horn, where he routed the followers of Sir 
Alexander Seton, and ſlew that leader. 


From thence he proceeded towards Gland- 
muir, where the Earl of Marr was encamped, 
with a numerous army, while an advanced 
body was ſtationed to oppoſe the progreſs of 
the Engliſh. Confiding in their numbers, 
and the depth of the river which lay between 
the contending parties, they lay in a careleſs 
manner almoſt unguarded. Fhis was impart- 
ed to Baliol, and, a ford being diſcovered, 
5 be 


- 
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he croſſed it in the night, with the whole of 
his troops, and diſcomfited the enemy. 


The Earl of Marr, who, with his forces, 
was at ſome miles diſtance, propoſed to ſtarve 
the Engliſh. out: the expedient, however, 


was looked upon by Robert, Earl of Car- 


rick, as the cool dictates of cowardice, and 


as ſuch he proclaimed it, which ſſo incenſed 


the ferocious chief, that he prepared to give 
inſtant battle to his opponents; and ſuch was 
the confuſion with which he made his attack, 


that in paſſing a narrow defile, men and 


horſes, fell over each other, and became an 


| eaſy prey to the Engliſh, who made a terrible 


laughter. The two leaders were ſlain, with 
a great number of K nights, and about thir- 
teen thouſand foldiers, while Baliol's loſs was 


trifting, who then entered Perth, which he 


put in a poſture of defence, and where he 


was ſhortly beſieged by Archibald we 
1 the Earl of Dunbar. 


We. While 
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While theſe tranſactions took place in the 
- north, the Engliſh fleet, which lay in Ber- 
wick harbour, gained a compleat victory 
over # Flemiſh ſquadron, that had been em- 
ployed by the Scots to attack them; and 
theſe repeated conqueſts ſo intimidated the 
foes of Baliol, they thought all farther oppo- 
fition vain, and he was therefore crowned at 
Scone. 


In the mean time, David Bruce, fon to 
the late Robert, with Jane, the ſiſter of Eng- 
land's King, to whom he had been affianced, 
were ſent to France, and graciouſly received 
there by Philip de Valois. 


Soon after Edward, and the new Caledo- 
nian Monarch, had an interview, at which the 
latter did homage for the kingdom of Scot- 
land; obliged himſelf to pay yearly two 

thouſand pounds, and to furniſh the Engliſh 
with a certain number of troops in time of 


War. 
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Baliol, in leaving Perth, was attacked by 
Murray, whom he deteated, and made cap- 
tive. Then, thinking himſelf ſecure in the 
ſubmiſſion of his ſubjects and alſo in a truce 
which had been concluded, he diſmiſſed 
Edward's troops, and repaired to Annah, 
where he propoſed to hold his Parliament. 
The Bruſſian party, however, thought to 
avail themſelves of this opportunity to ſeize 
him, and his adherents, and their ſcheme was 
executed with ſueh ſeereſy, that he had ſcarce 
time to mount his horſe, with which he 
eſcaped to Carliſle, while his followers fell 
into the hands of their enemies; and his 
brother, after having performed miracles of 
valour, reſigned his life. The Scots, intoxi- 
cated with ſucceſs, entered Cumberland, 
which they ravaged, and gave our Engliſh 
Edward a pretence to declare openly for 
Baliol, He therefore complained of theſe 
hoſtilities, and ſent ambaſſadors to exact ho- 
mage from David Bruce, which being boldly 
refuſed, war was denounced againſt him, as a 
contumacious vaſſal; he immediately there- 
| "3 fore 
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fore collected his forces, and marched to 
Newcaſtle upon Tyne, which was fixed for 
the rendezvous, and where Leonard joined 
him. The appearance of the camp, together 
with the martial noiſe that iſſued from the 
fame, made the heart of Leonard dance with 
rapture in his breaſt, and he languiſhed for the 
moment when the trumpet's clangour ſhould 
ſummon him to combat. | 


Edward now took his courſe to Berwick, 
which he laid ſiege to, but the place was 
ſtrongly garriſoned, under two of the braveſt 
Scottiſh chiefs, Patrick Dunbar, and Sir 
William De Keith, the governor, who made 
ſuch a gallant defence, that the King of Eng- 
land was fain to turn the ſiege into a blockade 
by ſea and land, and to penetrate farther into 
the country. He accordingly proceeded as 
far as Edinburgh, free from oppoſition, fave 
that he was at times haraſſed by the troops 
of Douglas, who prudently avoided a deciſive 
battle; and, after a tedious unavailing pere- 
grination through the enemies land, from 

which 
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which the natives had conveyed their valu- 
able effects, he returned to Berwick, and 
carried on his operations there with redoubled 
vigour ; nor could he be diverted from his 
purpoſe, although Douglas had entered Eng- 
tand, and inveſted the caſtle of Banborough, 
which contained the perſon of the Queen. 


Edward knew the place to be well forti- 
fied, and, being as great a politician as he 
was a warrior, looked upon this as an artifice, 
to draw him from the enterprize, and he now: 
reſolved to reduce the town at all events. 
The Scots, however, protected themſelves 
with aſtoniſhing valour, until their works 
being nearly deſtroyed, they demanded a five 
day's truce, on condition, that if they received 

no ſuccours during that period, 2 mages 
Bone be ſurrendered. 


Sir W liar De Keith, by ſome manceuvre, 
then reached the. camp of Douglas, whom he' 
perſuaded to haſten to the relief of Berwick.' 
With a numerous force they arrived at Both- 


c 5 ville, 
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ville, near Halidowns Hill, and drew up 
their army in four battalions. The Engliſh 
were ſituated on an eminence, in four divi- 
ſions alſo, flanked with archers. Here did 
Edward wait the enemy's charge, who aſ- 
cended the hill at the hour of veſpers. Their 
career, however, was ſoon ſtopped by the re- 
ſiſtance they met with, and their heavy ar- 
- mour, which deprived them of breath ; they 
vere alſo much galled by the arrows, which: 
the Engliſh bow-men let fly in ſhowers at 
them, and the huge ſtones that were hurled 
down uponthem, diddreadfulexecution. Dur- 
ing the battle, Leonard encountered Douglas, 
and after a well conteſted combat, ftretched 
kimſelf lifeleſs on the field of battle. De Courci 
had obſer ved all this, and as the eagle, with 
Joy, bebolds it's young one's wings firſt ex- 
panded to the ſun, fo. did the Baron glow. 
with tranſport, on finding his bounteous. 
goodneſs had not been laviſhed on one unde- 
ſerving it. He approached, and. congratu-: 
lated the youth on his maiden effort in arms. 
The peaſant, however, tarried not to hear 

his 
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his eulogium, but, ruſhing into the midſt of 
the enemy, dealt deſtruction round him; and 
the death of their general being by this time 
known, the Scots fell into diſorder and diſ- 
may, on which Edward ordered Lord Darcy, 
with a body of light armed foot, to attack 
them in the flank, while he himſelf, at the 
head of a choice brigade of men at arms, and 
archers, fell in among them. All reſiſtance 
was now at an end, and a dreadful ſlaughter 
* enſued. This important victory coſt the 
Engliſh only one Knight, one Eſquire, and 
thirteen foot ſoldiers, and the caſtle of Ber- 
wick ſurrendered on the next morning. 
Edward, who had obſerved the party under 
De Courci's command, to be particularly 
active, conſidered himſelf indebted to that 
noble for his triumph, and, therefore, ſum- 
moned him to his preſence ; for that great 
Monarch, after the buſineſs of the war, was 
as anxious to reward thoſe who merited it, 
as he was vigorous during the battle. 


—_ 
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CHAP. III. 


Oh witneſs Heaven! 
Whole eye the heart's profbundeſt depth explores, 
"That if not to perform my regal taſk.; 
To be the common father of my people, 
Patron of honour, viriue, and religion; 
If not to ſhelier uſeful worth, to guard 
His well earn'd portion from the ſons of rapine, 
And deal out juſtice with impartial hand; 
Tf not to ſpread on all good men my bounty, 
The treaſures truſted to me, not my oon; 
If not to raiſe anew the Engliſh name, 
By peaceful arts that grace the land they bleſs, 
And generous war, to humble proud opprefiors : 
Yet more, if not to build the public weal 
On that firm baſe, which can alone reſiſt 
Both time and chance, fair liberty and law ; 
If I for theſe great ends am not ordain'd— 
May I ne'er poorly fill the. throne of England. 
„ ö MALLET; 


IME Courci, and his followers, entered: 
Berwick, amidſt the acclamations of 
their fellow ſoldiers, which accompanied them 


F 
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even to the caſtle, where the royal Edward 
courteouſly received them, and expreſſed 
aloud his obligation for the ſervice the Baron 
had rendered him. 


« Not to me, dread Liege,“ replied that 
noble, © you owe the victory, but to my 
followers; particularly to the ſingle arnr 
of a bold ſtripling, who ſeemed See to 
leave his body in the field, for wherever dan- 
ger appeared thickeſt, I ſaw him carving his 
way to glory, while the enemies darts flew 
numerous round his head, and his ſhield 
ſhewed like a pigmy foreſt.” — I 


« Who is it,” faid the Kings 4 chat is 
thus ne. of your praiſe? 


« A low-born youth,” returned De 


Courci, who merited a higher birth.“ 


His birth,” quoth the Monarch, <« would 
be to us at leaſt his recommendation: it is 


the duty of a Sovereign to reward the 


delerving 
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deſerving; and though I confeſs honours are 
too frequently purchaſed by gold, yet ſure a 
Prince cannot feel ſo much ſatisfaction, as 
when he barters them for the affection of a 
loyal ſubject. But produce your hero.” 


The Baron took Leonard by the hand, 
and preſented him to Edward, who thus 
addreſſed him. | 


Welcome to my preſence ; ſmile at the 
frowns of fortune, and be it my care to make 
atonement for her envy. Thus I create you 
Knight.” 8 


The young peaſant retreated a few ſteps, 
faying, © Your Majeſty's goodneſs is too 
great; to the partiality of my Lord De 
Courci I am indebted for it. Believe me, 
Sire, I only did my duty ; what thouſands 
did that now lie breathleſs on the plain. If 
it is your will to reward the valiant, the ſon 
of that great man deſerves your utmoſt boun- 
ty: be the honours you intended for your 

lowly 
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lowly ſlave, transfered to him, while I return 
to that obſcurity, from which the Baron's 
foſtering hand has raiſed. me,” 


5% «Thinwtes generous as brave,” replied 
the King, My Lord De Courci, let me 


ſee your fon.” Edgar ſtepped forth, and 


Edward thus continued. You have wit- 
neſſed the conduct of this excellent young 
man, who has refuſed the gift which he aſſerts 
is your's. The example of generoſity is ſer 
me by one of my ſubjects, and I joyfully 
profit by it; kneel therefore both, and take 
the reward of your valour,” then lying his 
ſword upon their ſhoulders, © Ariſe, my 


| Knightsofthe battle, he continued, more- 


over to fupport your dignities, one thouſand 
marks are annually yours: nor think my 
gratitude here ſhall make a pauſe—no, my 


actions ſhall tell how much 1 ſill conſider 
ol * debtor.” 


They . the liberality of their Sove- 
reign with. ä and returned their 
| 5 illuſtrious 
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illuſtrious Monarch the thanks that were 
his due. * 


Edward, having thus annexed Berwick to 
the crown of England, punctually adhered to 
the articles of capitulation; he permitted the 
Scots to remove their effects, and ſuffered 
thoſe, who were diſpoſed to take the oath of 
allegiance, to remain : then, having left fix 
thouſand men with Baliol, he returned to the 
metropolis, and De Courci, with his fon, and 
Leonard, having tarried at court ſome days, 
{et out for the caſtle of the former, which was 
ſituated in the weſt of England. On the 
fecond evening they deſcried the ſtately man- 
ſion; it was ſtrongly fortified, and ſurrounded 
by a deep moat. The bugle-horn being 
founded, the draw-bridge was inſtantly let 
| down, and they entered the court-yard, where 
they diſmounted, and from thence the Baron 
Jed them to the apartment of his lady. She 
received De Courci, not with the accuſtomed 
ardency of conjugal affection, but with an 
— tenderneſs, Edgar ſhe ſcarcely 

noticed, 
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noticed, but to Leonard ſhe was profuſe in 


her compliments, and he returned her cour- 
teſy with a dignified complacency, which he 
poſſeſſed in an eminent degree. Indeed, 
ſhe had ever evinced a ſtrong antipathy againſt 
che offspring of her Lord, (for Edg ir was the 
fruit of a former alliance,) and poſſeſſed all the 
implacable hatred that too often marks the 
character of a ſtep- dame. 


The friendſhip that ſubſiſted between the 
ſon of Chriſtopher, and young De Courci, 
was as ſincere as that recorded of Pylades and 
Oreſtes; it was ſtrongly cemented by mutual 


merit, and the foundation was a laſting one, 
it was built on the ſolid baſis of honour and 


integrity. 


Here it may not be improper to give a 
ſlight ſketch of the perſons and diſpoſitions of 
theſe young warriors, 


- Edgar was of a tall commanding figure : 
his — were ſtrong, but at the ame time 
8 lightly 
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lightly formed; his countenance was expreſ- 
ſve, his temper placid, his manners engaging, 
and his courage undaunted. 


Leonard was a larger, and more muſcular 
man; of a dark complexion, and hair, and a 
penetrating eye: his features, though good, 
were marked by a ferocity that at firſt ſight 
rather impreſſed the mind of the heholder 
with fear, than any other paſſion, and was, 
indeed, an index of his difpofition, which, 
axhough brave to an exceſs, was tinctured by 
2 head-ftrong fury that he could not govern. 

| Neverthelels, this failing was but a foil to his 
numerous virtues; his heart was not unuſed 
to the melting mood, nor was his car or purſe 
ever ſhut againſt the ſtory of diſtreſs. 


He frequently beguiled the morning hours 
in traverſing the adjacent country, while the 
recollection of his loved Emma, or the peru - 
ſal of the miniature, given by his father, was 
the conſtant companion of his walks. One 
day, while on his accuſtomed pRRIORIN A- 
| TION, 


% 
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Tlox, he was ſuddenly overtaken by a 
violent ſhower of rain, which compelled him 
to ſeek ſhelter in a ſolitary tattered cottage, 
at ſome diſtance from the reſidence of De 
Courci, Therein he found a couple, bend- 
ing beneath the weight of years, and a youth, 
about his own age, ſeated round a ſcanty peat 
fire; the latter of whom immediately roſe, 


and reſigned his ſeat to the Knight. 


Fortunately for the cottage lad, the rain 
cantinued ſome hours, by which delay he had 
the bappy opportunity of indulging the natu- 
ral law of a humorous temper : being bleſſed 
with a redundancy of words, and a rapid 
ſtream of ſpirits, he ſoon had the good chance, 
not only to entertain his gueſt, and to extort 
from him loud and repeated burſts of laugh- 


ter, but, by the keenneſs of his wit, procured 
reward and promotion, as well as eſteem and 


approbation ; for Leonard, before he depart- 
ed, preſented him with ſome pieces of gold, 
on conſideration he ſhould provide himſelf 
with new apparel, and repair to the caſtle, 

285 On 
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On his firſt arrival there, he had the good 
fortune to pleaſe the Lord De Courci, to 
whom he was preſented: from that time he 
was looked upon as the Squire of Leonard, 
to whom he ſoon ſtrongly attached himſelf, 
in the bonds of fidelity and affection. 


With all theſe ' agreeable qualifications, 
Owen (fo was he called) had one conſiderable 
failing; he was very timid, or to ſpeak more 
plainly, was a direct coward, _ This defect, 
nevertheleſs, was totally diſregarded by his 
maſter, who, though he deſpiſed the character 
of a paltroon, ſtill, in the preſent inſtance, he 
leniently attributed the 'Squire's fears to-his 
lack of education. In another he would have 
ſpurned at that unavoidable blemiſh of na- 
ture; in the line, however, that his faithful 
dependent ſtood, he overlooked it quite, and 
conſidered it as a probable cauſe of future 
merriment, for he ſoon received ſeveral en- 
tertaining feaſts from ſome accidental miſ- 
haps that occaſionally befel Owen. Theſe 
Aſton were ever ſure to be attended by 

ä alternate 
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4 alternate emotions of terror, and ludicrous 

” fallies of wit, that had the moſt entertaining 

. effect on the ſpirits of Leonard. 

z . | 

f, He was of Welch extraction, and like moſt 
of that country, he prided himſelf on the high 
birth of his anceſtors, though to ſay truth, 

* the moſt his progenitors could boaſt, was, 

e that they had each kept their own goat, and 

8 toaſted their own cheeſe. - 
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CHAP. W. 


And next to him in malicious envy rode, 

Upon a ravenous wolfe, and ſtill did cha 

Between his canker'd teeth a venemous toad, 

That all the poyſon run about his jaw; 

But inwardly he chawed his maw 

At neighbour's wealth, that made him ever ſad, 

For death it was when any good he aw, 

But when he heard of harme, he vexed wond'rous glad. 
SPENSER. 


1 b months elapſed at the caſtle, with- 

out any incident worthy to be recorded; 
at the expiration of which time, the anniver- 
fary of Lady De Courci's birth taking place, 
a ſolemn tournament” was held. Amongſt 
other nobles who came to break a lance, 


Lord 
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Lord Edmund Fitaallan arrived the day pre- 
vious to the ceremony. He was a man in 
whom every vice was centered; deceitful, 


cruel, and deſigning; and nature having 


given him a fair outſide, he more eaſily con- 
cealed the blackneſs of his foul. Like the 
gilded ſnake, he was admired for his exterior 
perfections; and like that deſtructive rep- 
tile, bore venom and annoyance whereſoever 
he went. This wretch, whoſe heart was the 
abode of envy, could not obſerve the atten- 
tion with which the Baron's family treated 
Leonard, without feeling the influence of 
that baneful paſſion. In the evening, as he 
walked with Edgar and. his friend, the con- 
verſation turning on the intended tournament, 
Fitaallan told the latter, he had better poſt- 
pone his efforts in the liſts, to ſome future 


period ; as to a young man poſſeſſed of ſuch 
a vaſt ſhare of ambition, an overthrow would 


be inſupportable: < but poſſibly,” he con- 


tinued, you build your fame on the re- 
nown of your illuſtrious line of anceſtors!” 


- * 
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The face of Leonard glowed with indig- 
nation; *I would rather, he faid, © acquire 
credit for chaſtizing ignorant importance.“ 


Edmund, who amidſt all his vices, did not 
5 ; 
want courage, replied, © Reſtrain your cho- 
ler, good youth, or you ſhall quickly learn in 
me reſides the power to quell your boyiſh 
inſolence.“ 


The temper of Leonard could brook no 
more, he inſtantly unſheathed his weapon; 
his adverſary did the ſame; their arms were 
upraiſed, and they were upon the point of 
diſcharging their fury on each other's creſt, 
when Edgar, who had been a ſilent ſpectator 
of all that paſſed, exclaimed, addreſſing him- 
ſelf to Fitzallan, © Forbear, my Lord, 
your behaviour 1s neither manly or courteous, 
but more - reſembles that of a rude bravo: 
to inſult the boſom: friend of your hoſt, and 
then expiate your offence, by making his 
manſion a ſcene of blood, ill ſuits the cha- 
racter of a Britiſh Knight,” 


Leonard, 
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8 Leonard, conſcious it would be infringing 
re me reſpect he owed Lord De Courci, there 
to reſent the conduct of Edmund, told him, 
« The place was by him, now he had time 


dor for reflection, held too ſacred to be made the 
wy manſion of riot and confuſion ; but that ere 
_ long he ſhould repent each ſyllable of his 
1 


ill-timed ſatire.“ 


Fitzallan replied, © He reverenced the 
Earl as much as any man; as a proof, he 
ſhould defer the diſpute to a more convenient 
opportunity. So ſaying, with folded arms, 
and a ſcowling brow, he ſlowly paced towards 
the caſtle. 


Leonard, on being left with Edgar, ex- 
claimed, Think not, my friend, becauſe ] 
will not violate the duty I owe your noble 
father, that I ſhall tamely bear this inſolence. 
No, by heaven, and by my hopes of happi- 
neſs, I ſwear he ſhall ſeverely feel the force 
of ny revenge !” 


4 7 
5 * 
— 22 


vol. 1. D Young 


= 


50 MYSTERY OF 


Young De Courci ſought, but in vain, to 


mitigate the wrath of his impetuous compa- 


nion, who entered the hall, panting with rage. 


His eyes, and thoſe of Fitzallan, imme- 


diately encountered each other : their looks 
were expreſſive of a qoul replete with indig- 
nation; nor were the luxuries of the banquet, 


\ or the ſoul-ſubduing lyre of the minſtrel, ſuf- 


ficient to repreſs their riſing choler. The 
ſparkling goblet mantled on the feſtive 
board; the martial verſe, and that of love, 
were alternately rehearſed, and thus was the 
night ſpent, till the hour of reſt warning them 
to retire, they bade adieu, and parted. 


The rumour of Leonard's and Fitzallan's 
altercation had ſpread through the caſtle, and 
at length reached the ears of Owen. This 
honeſt fellow was juſt raiſed to the zenith of 
high good humour, when the tidings came 
to his knowledge : the goblet, half raiſed to 


his lips, ſunk 1mperceptibly on his knee ; 
and, notwithſtanding his having entertained 
the domeſtics with the great exploits he had 


heard 


Bus 
— 
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heard of his maſter, and with what he himſelf 
intended to do, he concluded with the moſt 
diſmal and melancholy exclamation. Juſt at 
this doleful period, the *Squire of Edmund 
entered the kitchen, with eyes inflamed hke 
the blazing comet, and a ſullen rage in his 
looks, that reſembled the fury of the winter's 
ſtorm. | 


Stephen, ſo he was called, fat himſelf by 
Leonard's follower, on a bench which adjoin- 
ed the fire fide, while his mouth ſeemed 
parched with ire. But what was the effe& 
of anger, Owen attributed to thirſt ; he good 
naturedly therefore tendered him the cup, | 
which the other accepted, and daſhed it vio- 
lently againſt the floor; then, caſting a look 
of diſdain, in a voice like thunder he ex- 
claimed, <* Thus would I deſtroy the ocxijel 
Haves or Leonard the "han * 

ft 
Thou dareſt as well take a bear by the 
tooth, (cried Owen, retreating gently to the 


| aber end of the bench) No, if my maſ⸗ 
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ter were here, he would chaſtiſe thee moſt 
ſeverely. for this unprovoked irreverence: 
Ey the valcur of my anceſtors ! he would in- 
deed carbanado well hy leathery jerkin! ? 

e Thou lieſt knave !” returned Stephen, 
ſtarting from his ſeat, and drawing his wea- 
pon, © to thy face I tell thee that thou lieſt, 
moſt ſcurvy carrion !” 

1 2 

« Carrion in thy teeth,” retorted Owen, 
e nay, ſcores of carrion, in thy grumbling 
paunch, thou croſs- grained mungrel !” 


"0 Having ſaid thus, he, retired ſome ſteps 
backward, and perceiving his adverſary pre- 


paring to attack him ſword in hand, and re- 


luctant moreover to ſned human blood, by 
unſheathing his own, for he wore one 10 foaſt 
cheeſe with; he ſnatched up a large log of 
wood that ſtood in the chimney corner, and, 
without yielding. to any farther ceremony, 
hurled the beachen inſtrumentat the threaten- 
ing Stephen's head, which took ſo; true and 
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fatal a direction, that both the log and Fitz- 
allan's menial- champion came together to 
the Rn © | 


The domeſtics, who had retired to one 
corner of the kitchen, when they perceived 
the furious brandiſhing of the ſword, now 
few to the aſſiſtance of the proſtrate bravo, 
vlio was urterly incapable of motion. Owen 
followed their example, and, though exceſ- 
fively alarmed, was unable to Yeſtrain his 
humour on the occaſton; looking at his fal- 
len enemy, and recollecting the fctirrilous 
language he had juſt received, he ſhook his 
head, and exclaimed, © In fad truth there 
lie two logs, but alas! with only one head 
between them.“ 


At that moment he heard footſteps haſten- 
ing down ſtairs, on which he precipitately 
took himſelf from the ſcene of action, un- 
willing any longer to be a ſpectator of the 
mis fortune his involuntary courage had occa- 
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The confuſion that prevailed below, had 
created a commotion above, and the perſon 
who ſo haſtily deſcended, was no other than 
the young Lord De Courci, who had riſen 
from his. couch, and came to inquire the 
cauſe of the diſturbance. On being inform- 
ed of the quarrel that had taken place, and 
being likewiſe aſſured Stephen was in fault, 
he gave orders that the battered 'Squire 
ſhould be conveyed to bed, and proper care 
taken of him ; after which he returned to his 


Chamber, and the ſervants of the caſtle re- 


tired to reſt. 
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CHAP, Y, 
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Revenge, at firſt though ſweet, 

Bitter ere long, back on itſelf recoils « 

Let it, COIN SR IN IE aim'd. 
MILTON, 


HE enſuing morn was uſhered in by the 
| claſh of the cymbol, the voice of the 
- ſhrill trumpet, and the hollow ſound of the 
kettle drum. Edgar and Leonard, whoſe 
impatience for the approaching day had 
ſcarce permitted to cloſe their eyes, aroſe at 
early dawn. 


' 
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Ar noon the liſts were opened: the Earl 
and Counteſs aſcended a throne, raiſed on 
ſteps of alabaſter, and covered with a canopy 
of blue ſattin, powder'd with filver ſtars, 


Edo firſt appeared mounted on a char- 
ger, whoſe whiteneſs might have vied with 
the fleecy lamb, or the ſnow upon the lofty 
Alps. His armour was of burniſhed gold; 
the joints richly inlaid, and his helmet ſhaded 
by a profuſion of white feathers: his device 
was a riſing ſun; the motto Surgam. His 
gauntlet being thrown down, was, inſtantly 
removed by the Squire of the young Lord 
Nevil, and the champions having received. 
their lances, took their diſtance ; at the onſet, 
however, Edgar unhorſed his opponent, who 
being violently bruiſed, was removed without 
the barrier. | | 


25 Next came the Lord Fitzallan, long 
famed for deeds in war, beſtriding a rhone 
courſer, who, as though he had caught the 
infectious malice of his maſter, champed the 
ſteel 
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ſteel bit, and, - with his neighitig; ſeemed to 
Mock the rattling drum. Edmund's arms 
were fable; with plumes of the fame doleful 
hue ; upon his target appeared the figure of 
dire Ate, and under written Revenge! His 
_ warder being depoſited by Stephen, with a 

ſelf-ſufficient air he paraded the ring, as 
though conſcious no one was ſo hardy as to 
encounter him. But he was ſuffered only a 
ſhort time to exult in that idea; his trumpet 
was anſwered, and his gage exchanged by 
Owen; when Leonard entered the ring, upon 
a ſteed whoſe {kit was dark and bright as the 
plumage of the raren: he wore armour of 
poliſhed ſteel ; on his ſhield he bote a lion 
rampant, with this motto, Amer Gloria,” 
and the crimſon horſe hair ſhone refulgent on 


his glittering 9s which concealed 11 
al ber ro | 


Wich a ue 4 diſtainful took, Ed. 
mund ſurveyed his youthful antagoniſt ; who,” 
conſcious of having received an unmerited 
inſult, was no leſs impaſſioned, 
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| The trumpets ſounded the charge, 'and 
| their firſt encounter was ſo rude, they were 
both near loſing their ſeats. Their ſecond 
meeting was equally furious; their lances 
ſhivered in their hands, on which they diſ- 
mounted, and drew their falchions, whoſe 
tempered blades, from the dexterity with 
which they were wielded, caſt a dread gleam 
on the ſpectator's eyes. Long they fought 
with a courage almoſt ſupernatural, till a well 
aimed blow from the ſword of Leonard, 
cleft Fitzallan's orbed ſhield in twain; but 
ſcorning to take an advantage, he inſtantly 
diſengaged himſelf from his own. The 
combat was then continued with greater 
vigour, if poſſible, than before: the ſweat, 
the duſt and gore, flowed down their ach- 
ing limbs. Leonard, at length, wearied 
with the combat, ſunk on his knee ; on which. 
his adverſary ruſhed furiouſly at him, but the 
youth nimbly recovered his legs, and avoid- 
ed the blow; while Edmund miſſing his in- 
tended object, fell proſtrate on the earth. 


80 


THE BLACK TOWER, 59 


The ſhouts of the populace rent the air: 
but the generous victor, nothing elated by 
the acclamations beſtowed upon him, aſſiſted 
his enemy to riſe, and conſidering him no 
longer ſo, aſſured him, the diſpute which had 
taken place between them on the preceding 
evening, was on his part totally forgotten. 


Edmund received his courteſy with a cool- 
neſs, which even his diſſimulation could not 
conceal, and retired thoroughly chagrin'd, 
and within himſelf vowing vengeance, for 
having been thus vanquiſhed by a ſtripling. 


So true is it that the offender, far from 
burying paſt quarrels. in- oblivion, generally 
keeps a jealous eye upon the noble r he 
has inſulted. 


« Forgiveneſs to the injured does belong, 
140 Thy ſeldom pardon that have done the wronge). 'ng 


The Lord De Courci, his 1 and every | 
one preſent, congratulated Leonard on his 


D 6 conqueſt ;. 
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ROY while he, fo far from being vain 
of the compliments he received, ſeemed 
abaſhed at thoſe commendations that were 


yt his 9 


D His —— ee HP became ſo pain- 
ful; they compelled him to retire to his couch, 
which he kept for ſeveral days; and during 
that time bis hoſt's family endeavoured to 
render his confinement as little irkſome as 
poſſible, by being frequently in his company. 
Gertrude, the conſort of De Courci, was par- 
ticularly attentive, more, indeed, than be- 
came her ſituation ; ſhe was oft in his apart- 
ment, and her eyes told him the inward 
workings of her heart; ſhe would fit and 
gie upon his countenance, while gh would 
echo ſigh! 


The faithful Owen, who had been an 
anxious ſpectator of the combat, and had 
thrown himſelf on his knees, to return 
thanks to heaven for Leonard's victory, the 
inſtant it was over, ſcarce ever quitted the 
Nuno chamber 
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chamber during his illneſs, and ſought, by 
his wit and humour, to cheer the eee 
_ of his maſter. 


Þn the courſe of converſation 'twixt the 
Knight and his Squire, the quarrel of the 
latter with Stephen was brought forward on 
the carpet. Leonard had received an indiſ- 
tin& relation of the tale, and therefore em- 


braced the preſent leiſure opportunity of 


making himſelf acquainted with the real cir- 
cumſtances of it. Owen related the greater 
part of the ſtory truly and honeſtly: the 


principal event, however, which had occur- 


ed, reſpecting the diſcharge of the log at his 
antagoniſt's head, was totally obliterated ; 
for, as the ſtory ſtood on the record of his 
own fancy, himſelf gave the firft challenge; 
drew the firſt ſword ; made the firſt attack; 
forced the firſt blood ; and, firſt and laftly, 


felled poor Stephen inſenſate to be his 
mother earth. 


Leonard's 


EA 
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Leonard's youth, and a good conſtitution, 
foon reſtored him; on which, his firſt in- 
quiry was after Edmund, who, they informed 
him, was conveyed from the caſtle in a litter, 
immediately after the tournament, 


His health being re-eſtabliſhed, he fre- 
quently took the exerciſe of riding, in 
order to recruit... his ſtrength: returning 
one evening, later than uſual, he was be- 
ſet by four ruffians, who, without receiv- 
ing, or aſſigning any cauſe, attacked him, 
He did every thing poſſible for a man in 
his fituation, and defended himſelf with the 
| bravery of an hero; but was ſo weakened by. 
his late illneſs, he muſt inevitably have fallen 
a ſacrifice, had not the noble Edgar, like his 
guardian angel, arrived at the very moment 
one of the villains, with a battle-axe, had 
felled him from his horſe. 


| Young De Courci, who finding his friend 

did not return at the accuſtomed time, was 
come in queſt of him, without reflecting on. 
| the 
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the odds he had to encounter, attacked the 
bravadoes, and quickly laid two dead at his 


horſe's hoofs; and in the mean while, Leonard 
ens e _ took to fight. 59 


The young Knight could r expreſs 
his gratitude, Accept, faid he, ©« my 
warmeſt, my ſincereſt thanks : but for your 
timely aid, I had, 'ere this, been numbered 
with the dead. It feems, my deſtiny is to 
increaſe the obligations I owe your noble 
family, and which my humble ſtate forbids 
me the hope of ever repaying. Believe me, 
I cannot play the orator, but when the ſenſe 
of your generoſity is effaced from my me- 
mory, then muſt the vital fprings of life 
ceaſe to animate my clay.” 


- - Fhey returned to the caſtle, converſing on 
the ſubject of this ſtrange adventure: neither 
could conceive why men, thus unpravoked, 
ſhould attack a fellow-creature : plunder was 
not their drift, but blood. 


a. 
T4, ** , De 
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De Courei and his lady were tejoiced at 
Leonard's arrival; but when he made them 
acquainted with the miraculous eſcape he had 
experienced, through the valour of their noble 
ſon, their happineſs was redoubled : even 
Gertrude relaxed her uſual ſeverity of fea- 
tures towards Edgar, and applauded his con- 
duct, white the unfeigned tear of joy trickled 
down the cheek of Owen, on hearing 'how 
providentially his maites! had * _ 
ee * che aan. ö Dart 


x 
1 


£1 na Noir 
of « Ab, fir!” fid I would I had 
been with you.” 2579 en e 20ansd 1 
= J 8106 20 
9:86 Jou, epled Leo, « Why will 
you fight _ Wels yer in | 


I cannot tell,“ faid the Squire, I never 
tried ; but had I ſeen you in danger, I would 
have laid about me with the beſt of them. 
By the valour of my anceſtors! I ſhould have 
been as bold as Beauchamp TTT 


I | They 
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qo Thou art a good fellow,” returned the 
Knight, take this piece of money.” _ 1 

« No, my Lord,” exclaimed Owen, 
te believe me, I would rather poſſeſs pous 
good opinion than Four * 5 


Then 1 ber retired to the kitchen, 
where he proteſted, there was not ſuch a 


Knight living as the one he ſerved, nor ſuch 
a Squire as himſelf, 


About this time letters arrived from Ed- 
ward, ſummoning De Courci and his vaſſals, 
to join him immediately, The Baron thought 
he had done his part in the ſervice of his 
country, and reſolved to ſpend the autumn 
of his years in calm retirement: he reſigned 


therefore the command of his troops to his 
ſon and Leonard. 


The latter, having been ſome time abſent 
from his native fields, became anxious once 
more to ſee his parents: nor was Emma the 

— % - leaſt 
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leaſt powerful magnet that attracted his 
thoughts to Northumberland. He informed 
his noble hoſt, that he muſt, though reluct- 
antly, take his leave of him, as duty and 
affection required his attendance on the 
authors of his being, ere he left England. 
The Baron, ſorry to be deprived of fo agree- 
able a gueſt, yet eſteemed him more than 
ever for his filial piety. 
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CHAP, VI, 


. who comes here. J 
2 Think it is the weakneſs of mine eyes, 
- That ſhapes this monſtrous apparition 
It comes upon me Art thon any thing? 
Art thou ſome God, ſome Angel, or ſome devil, 
That mak'ſt my blood cold, and my hair ta ſtare? 


: 3 ; ; | J. 
HE morn arriving, on which they 
= were to quit the friendly walls of Lord 
De Courci's: manſion; they were about to 


depart, when intelligence was brought, that 


Owen was no where to be found. Every 
avenue of the gothic fabric was ſearched, but 
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to no purpoſe. At length, in the height of 
his vexation, Leonard determined to tarry 
no longer, but to ſet forward without him, 
when the Squire appeared, pacing towards 
the caſtle, with a flow and diſmal ſtep. On 
his near approach, his maſter obſerved his 
eyes were ſuffuſed with tears, and inquiring 


into the cauſe, was informed he had been to 


take leave of his aged parents, who, he ſaid, 
were much diſtreſſed. I am going,” he 


continued, © where many a better fellow 
than myſelf has been made ſhorter by the 


head, and, as I am not at Preſem adoye the 


middle fize, _ T-c cannot. conceive. my "keure 
would be 7 che 3 een 45 


55 5118 4 . 0 "> *SF7tt 


180 


Here Lela mer bp ki, and put- 


ting a purſe of gold into his hand, ſaid, Go, 


give this do your venerable parents; tell chem 
to be of comfort, and do you rouze all that is 
man within you. Remember, the fame Om · 
nipotent Being, Who reſcued me ſrom the 
mercileſs ſwords of the aſſaſſins, will 3 
* _efors you in tlic day of battle? 

* l hope, 2 
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I hope,” replied his follower, © it will 
be a feven-fold one] though, to ſay truth, I 
do not think I ſhall have much occaſion for 
it, as I have already procured the largeſt I 
could find in the armoury.” 


Peace,“ cried his maſter, © away, and 
haſten your return.“ 

The grateful fellow ran ſwiftly to the cot- 
tage of his youth, and was ſoon back again. 
They then took leave of the Lord De Courci, 
who, with the Baroneſs, croſſed the draw- 
bridge, and followed them with his eyes, till 
diſtance obſcured them from their ſight : they 
then re- entered the caſtle, lamenting their 
loſs, je ORR ACN 


It is now proper to advert to Emma, who, 
during the abſence of her lover, had pined in 
melancholy. The roſe, that once bloomed 
upon her cheek, gave way to the pallid hue 
of the lily ; her l were neglected: no 


ſtrain of harmony could ſhe draw from _ 
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late favourite lute ; ſhe forſook the vale for 
the melancholy ſhade of the encircling grove, 
in which ſhe chiefly paſſed her time. There 
ſhe was ſitting, attentive to the inoan of the 
turtle dove, and commenting upon their con- 
ſtancy, when the blaſt of a diſtant trumpet 
faluted her ear. She aroſe, and ran to the 
margin of the wood; from the oppoſite ſide 
ſhe ſaw a large troop of horſemen enter the 
dale, and proceed to the caſtle. She then 
retraced her ſteps into the leafy labyrinth, 
her thoughts wholly” occupied with the idea 
of her loved Leonard. She doubted his con- 
ſtancy: ſhe had received no letter from him 
ſince his departure: the ſight.of the warriors 
reyived her anxiety, and ſhe; abandoned ber. 
ſelf to all the agony of grief. 


In the intrim the troops, who were thoſe 
of De Courci, entered the caſtle, and the ſon 
of that Baron delivered his letters from Fitz- 

allan to the ſteward. Leonard embraced 
the firſt opportunity of viſiting his father and 
Bacher, in 1 he was accompanied by 


= Edgar, 


| 
/ 
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Edgar. Their joy at meeting being ſome- 


what allayed, their ſon preſented his friend. 


« Behold,” he ſaid, „ the man to whoſe 
family I ſtand indebted for all I now enjoy. 
Oh ! teach me, my beloved parents, how to 
repay the obligation !” 


I thank heaven,” exclaimed Chriſto- 
pher, that has raiſed you up ſuch powerful 
friends: nor am I leſs grateful, that it has 


' endowed you with a mind to retain the ſenſe 


of what you owe them! Continue your glo- 
rious courſe,” 


ce Ah!” cried Barbara, ee your head runs 


upon nothing but battles. Do not return to 


the wars, Leonard, you are rich enough now, 
and may live at caſe !” 


o 


* Silence,” replied Chriſtopher, with a 
frown, a pretty leſſon you would inculcate, 
What! when his King has rewarded him 
with riches, and honours, would you have 


him 
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him deſert the cauſe by which he gained 
them ? By heaven! I would ſooner ſee him 
dead at my feet, than guilty of ſuch mean- 
neſs !”? ul | 


| « Fear not my conduct, ſaid the youth, 
ce I truſt the precepts you inſtilled into my 
breaſt, will never be eradicated,” 


« T fear it not,” returned his father, © bur 
this good woman vexes me: ſhe had better 
ſtick to her diſtaff than meddle with theſe 
affairs.” | 


Leonard then inquired after Emma, and 
how it was ſhe did not anſwer his letters; at 
which the old people betrayed evident marks 
of confuſion. Again he interrogated them, 
but received no anſwer. Shook by ſuſpenſe, 
he left the cottzge, and flew to that of his 
loved miſtreſs, where he was informed by her 
mother ſhe was not within. Since your 
departure, continued ſhe, «© I know not 
what has ailed the girl: ſhe paſſes moſt of her 
ts 5 time 
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time in the wood, nor ſcarce ever returns till 
| ſun-ſet.” | 


Leonard tarried to hear no more, but 
ruſhed in queſt of her, and had not penetrated 
far into the grove, 'ere his progreſs was 
ſtopped by the well-known voice of Emma, 
who was ſinging the following : 


The ſwelling ſails now catch the breeze; 
The pilot at the helm does ſtan. ; 

The bark impetuous ploughs the ſeas, 
And failors wiſhful eye the land. 


So by the breath of ſour miſchance, 
My boſom's driven by the gale; 
While ſigh on ſigh reſembles zehyr, 
And my ſhatter'd ſpirits fail, 


The faint moon my hopes reſemble, 
| When thro' clouds ſhe's ſeen in part; 
Her beams that on the waters tremble, 
Picture well my flutt'ring heart. 


O may kindly winds befi ĩend me; 
Waft Leonard to his native ſhore: 
Adverſity then will not bend me, 


For then can grief return no more. 
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He liſtened with attention, and caught each 


| ſyllable ; then gently crept through. the im- 


pervious ſhade, and beheld the maiden ſeated 
on an eminence, with her eyes fixed on the 
billows that lowed beneath. Like a mourn- 
ful willow, ſhe bent her body over the waves, 
and ſighed, while the ſoft breezes bore them 
up to heaven, and recording angels regiſtered 
them in the leaves of maiden conſtancy. So 
wholly was ſhe abſorbed in reverie, ſhe did 
not perceive her lover's approach, till his 


embrace cauſed her to ſtart: but on diſ- 


covering who it was, her ſcar was converted 
into joy. 


c My dear loved Emma!” exclaimed 
Leonard, “ forgive my intruding thus upon 


your ſolitude ; but my wiſh to ſee you could 
not be reſtrained, How have I languiſhed 


for this joyful meeting]! Amidft the clangour 
of the war, you were the conſtant inmate of 
my heart, and led me on to glory.” 


cc No 
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0 No doubt,“ ſaid the maid, 1 muſt 
have engroſſed your thoughts in the hour of 


danger, when even in peace you could not 


find a leiſure minute to ſend me one conſo- 
latory line.” 


« What means my life?” replied he, 
« Each billet that I ſent my parents was 


accompanied by one for you. Is it poſſible 
you did not receive them?“ 


« Never!” returned Emma, © and I 
began to fear the ſplendid dames who attend 
the court, had lured your heart from me.” 


«© Impoſſible !”” cried Leonard, © true as 
the needle to its northern pole, will ever be 
my love. Still I cannot but blame my pa- 
rents for not delivering my letters to you. 
Had they ever known the pangs of abſent 
lovers, they would have acted otherwiſe,” 


* 


His cheeks, at theſe n were fluſhed 
with rage. | 


E 2 «© Think 


— —— > 
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Think no more of it,” quoth Emma, 
ce convinced of your tenderneſs, all former 
ſorrows are loſt in the pleaſure of this bleſſed 


interview.” 


They then renewed their vows of con- 
ſtancy, and that, nor time nor chance ſhould 
ever have power to ſhake it: that, indeed, 
was impoſſible, their hearts were too firmly 
united by the chains of affection, forged on 


the anvil of ſacred virtue! 


He conducted Emma home, and then re- 
paired to the caſtle, where a magnificent ban- 
quet was provided, Mirth preſided at the 
ſocial board, and every unpleaſing thought 
was buried in oblivion, or drowned in the 

mantling bowl. They then ſeparated, and 
Leonard was conducted to an apartment that 
bore the marks of ancient grandeur, but which 
appeared much out of repair. The furniture 
was quite decayed ; the tapeſtry dropping 
from off its hangings, and the rich green vel- 


vet curtains that adorned the bed, were all in 
ſhreads, 


— 
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ſhreads, while the deep gold fringe was turn- 
cd to a copper colour. 


The Knight could not refrain from moral- 
izing on the ſcene. © Such,” ſaid he to 
himſelf, © ſuch is the ſtate of man: when in 
proſperity, the world pays homage to him, 
but if diſtreſs or age e'er dims his luſtre, like 
ſwallows at the approach of winter, they take 
their leave: ſo is it by this chamber; no 
doubt but it was once the cauſe of admiration, 
though now neglected.” 


He ſeated himſelf before the fire, and drew 
out the miniature which Chriſtopher had 
given him on his firſt quitting his native cot- 
tage. Intelligence ſparkled in the counte- 

nance of the portrait, though dimmed by a 
penſive melancholy, which the artiſt ſeemed 
to have deſigned, to give the features greater 
intereſt ;—nor did he thick of retiring, till 
the caſtle clock announced the hour of one 
in deep ſtrains, which rolled through the 
various avenues of the edifice, and filled the 

E 3 mind 
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mind of Leonard with a thrilling melancholy. 
Ne aroſe from his ſeat, with a determination 
to adjourn to his couch, when he perceived a 
part of the tapeſtry ſhake in a violent man- 
ner: he approached, and lifting up the hang- 
ing, to his ſurpriſe, diſcovered a ſmall door, 
which he endeavoured to open, but was much 
mortified on finding it was faſt locked. For 
a long time he vainly ſtrove to force it: at 
length he ſucceeded, but was almoſt petrified, 
when he diſcovered, in a ſmall apartment, a 
doublet all beſmeared with blood, and a 
ſword dyed in the fame purple ſtream. 
% Gracious powers,” he involuntarily ex- 
claimed, © What can this mean?“ While he, 
faſcinated, gazed upon the bloody ſpectacle 
before him, a ruſtling in the apartment he 
had juſt quitted, arouſed him from the ſtupe- 
faction wherein horror had plunged him, and 
turning his head, he beheld a figure, com- 
pleatly armed, on which he ruſhed into the 
room, but could diſcover no one. 
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He examined minutely the hangings, but 
could find no clue to guide him : he tried 
the outer. door, which was faſt, as he had 
left it. 


Horror- ſtruck, he knew not which way to 
turn his eyes, or how to act, till repoſing his 
truſt in the Omnipotent Being, and offering 
up his prayers to heaven, the paſſive ſtream 
of reaſon flowed over his ruffled mind, and 
calmed his ſtormy ſpirits. He cheered his 
fire, and placing his falchion by him on the 
table, paſſed the remainder of the night 
undiſturbed. 


E 4 CHAP, 
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C. HAP. VII. 


Of battles bravely, hardly fought: of vi gories 
For which the conqueror mourn d, ſo many fell: 


No all the youth of England are in arms, 
And ſilken dalliance in the wardrobe lies: 
Now ſtrive the armourers and honours thought 
Reigns ſolely in the breaſt of every man: 
They ſell the paſture now to buy the horſe, 
Following the mirror of all Chriftian Kings, 
With winged heels, as mo Mercuries. 
SHAKESPEARE, 


AFTER a ſleepleſs night, Leonard aroſe, 
and, opening the window, was ſur- 
priſed to find himſelf, from the ſituation, in 
that very apartment, aſſerted to be the haunt 
of ſome diſembodied ſpirit. Although his 

underſtanding 
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underſtanding was too enlightened to give 
credit unto ſo idle a tale, yet, the occurrences 
he had met with, ſomewhat ſhook his incre- 
dulity, and he immediately repaired to the 
cottage of his father, where he imparted all 
chat had happened. 


Chriſtopher ſhook his head: Barbara ſigh- 
ed, and ſeemed about to anſwer, but was 
checked by a frown from her huſband, who 
then addreſſed his ſon. 


« Leonard,” he Gd, ce if you value your 
own ſafety, or our peace, reveal to no one 
what you ſaw laſt night; keep the ſecret to 


yourſelf : heaven will, in its own good time, 
diſcover all. 


The manner in which theſe words were 
uttered, though they convinced the youth 
there was ſome myſtery attending the caſtle, 
wich which his parents were not wholly un- 
Fen prevented his putting any farther 

W en 5 interroga- 
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interrogatory; nor, during his ſtay in the 
valley, did he ever renew the ſubject. 


The period fixed for the Knight's depar- 
ture, at length arrived, and he once more 
abandoned this peaceful ſpot, to encounter the 
dangers of the war, of which the following 


was the cauſe. 


Edward had received intimation, that the 
gallic monarch had equiped a vaſt armament 
by ſea and land, and had inveſted David 
Bruce, the Scottiſh King, with the com- 
mand of his navy, who ſcoured the Engliſh 
channel, while a ſtrong army threatened to 
inyade Guienne, 


The Sovereign of England, though he 
wiſhed to avoid an open rupture with France, 
ſent for a fleet from Bayonne, to oppoſe his 
enemies: and though he eould not put a ſtop 
to the preparations that were making in 
Denmark, Norway, and Holland, yet his 


imterelt prevailed in Genoa and Provence, 
| who 
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who refuſed Philip de Valois the aid he had 
craved for the feigned purpoſe of a cruſade. 
He, at the ſame time, granted a commiſſion 
to Geoffrey de Say, to raiſe a ſquadron, and 
aſſert his dominion. on the ſea, whoſe ſceptre 
had ever been in the poſſeſſion of his anceſ- 
tors, and the influence of which he deter- 
mined ſhould not diminiſh under his ſway, - 


He had made attempts to compromiſe his 
difference with the French King; but now, 
ſeeing through the affected delays of his 

opponent, he would be no longer trifled with, 
and inftantly prepared for war: to effe& 

which, he deemed it politic to ſtrengthen _ | 

himſelf by foreign alliances, and therefore | 
empowered his allies on the continent, to en- 
ter into league with fuch Princes as they 
thought might prove beneficial to the cauſe ; 
and, being thus unwillingly involved in 4 
war, reſolved not only to ſtrive for the reco- 

very of his lands in Guienne, but, for the 
whole kingdom of France, to which he con! 
2 6 | ſidered 
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ſidered himſelf rightful heir, as neareſt in cons 
ſanguinity to the late King. 


Theſe ſentiments. were: encouraged by 
Robert D'Artois, at that time a refugee in 
England: he had married a ſiſter of Philip's, 
and, preſuming on the alliance, revived a 
law-ſuit for the recovery of Artois, which 
had formerly been adjudged in favour of his 
aunt Maud; and, in order to ſupport his 
claim, produced ſeveral deeds, forged for the 
occaſion.: but, the counterfeit being detected, 

the author, (a lady. of Bethune) in conſe- 
quence of her own confeſſion, was condemn-. 
ed to the ſtake, and Robert diſmiſſed from 
the court. 


Being afterwards ſummoned by his Peers, 
to anſwer for this ſubornation, he refuſed to 
appear; on which account his eſtates were 
confiſcated, himſelf baniſhed, and he retired 
to England, where he was entertained by 
Edward, with the ſame munificence that 
David Bruce experienced in France. Being 


poſſeſſed 
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poſſeſſed of an uncommon ſhare of courage 
and capacity, he ſoon made himſelf conſpi- 
cuous in council, while his inveterate hatred 


to Philip. ever prompted him to declare for 
war. 


The King, however, who was not actuated 
by the ſame motives, agreed to leave his diſ- 
pute, relative to Guienne, unto the deciſion 
of the Pope, who exhorted the Gallic Monarch 
to do him juſtice, that, peace being reſtored, 
he might bear the bleſſed croſs againſt the 
infidels. This remonſtrance, nevertheleſs, 
was productive of nought but evaſive an- 
ſwers; on which the Pontiff preſſed him 

either to commence the voyage, or refund 
the money which had been raiſed by the 
Clergy towards the charges of the expedition; 
and Philip, who could no longer amuſe his 
- Holineſs with vague promiſes, declared he 
never would be on terms of amity with 
Edward, until David Bruce was reſtored to 
the throne of Scotland, and D'*Artois driven 
from the Fngliſh court.. 
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To the firſt, the King of England declared, 


he would ſooner extirpate the whole race of 


Caledonians, than aſſent to ſo unreaſonable a 
demand : to the latter, he replied, his honour 
had been given to protect Robert, and, how- 
ever lightly his brother Philip might conſider 
that pledge, he held it ſacred; nor would he 
derogate from his own dignity ſo far, as to 
drive an exile from the aſylum he had once 
promiſed him. 


Every thing now foretold an approaching 
war : the French commenced hoftilities, by 
ſeizing the caſtles of the province of Guienne, 
and Edward called a parliament, wherein 
he diſcloſed his cauſe of quarrel; the vain 
ſteps he had taken towards an accommoda- 
tion, and the progreſs he had made in his 
foreign alliances. The Senate, as well as the 
nation in general, applauded the conduct of 
their Prince, and burnt with generous ardour 
to engage his foes, who had thus, unpro- 


| voked, waged war againſt him. 


The 
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The Biſhop of Lincoln, with the Earls of 
Saliſbury and Huntingdon, were appointed 
Commiſſioners to finiſh the treaties. with the 
ſeveral potentates; and arriving at the court 
of Hainault, with a large retinue of Barons 
and Knights, they entered into league with - 
that Count, the Duke of Brabant, the Mar- 

quis of Juliers, and various other Princes. 
They endeavoured to attach Lewis, the 
Count of Flanders, to their intereſt, by pro- 
pofing a marriage between his ſon, and the 
King's daughter; but fo intimately was he 
connected with Philip, that the temptation 
failed. This, however, did not prevent 
their tampering with the Flemings, who 
were particularly inimical to the French, and 
had every reafon to favour Edward, on ac- 
count of the confiderable advantages they 
derived from their commerce with England. 
Some of the large towns were, in a manner, 
independant of the Count, and were, in rea- 
lity, governed by a wealthy brewer, named 
Jacob Ven Ardevelt. This man was of a 


molt caterprizing ä and, though a 
5 plebe ian, 
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 plebeian, poſſeſſed ſuch immenſe riches, that 
he maintained a guard of eighty ſoldiers about 
his perſon, and kept ſpies all over the coun- 
try: he was more abſolute than the Count 
himſelf; employed emiſſaries to diſpatch 
ſome noblemen, and baniſhed others who had 
the temerity to oppoſe his injuſtice. In 
ſhort, he was one of thoſe ſubjects a Prince 
ought td ruin, or keep fair with; and this 
man did the Biſhop of Lincoln undertake to 
win to the Engliſh cauſe; as alſo the cities 
of Bruges and Ypres; in all which he ſuc- 
ceeded. 


On the other ſide, Count Lewis eſpouſed 
the intereſt of Philip, with ſuch a degree of 
enthuſiaſm, that, without form of trial, he 
put a nobleman of Courtnay to death, merely 
becauſe he was ſuſpected to be a favourer of 
Edward: he alſo ſent Guy de Rockenbourg, 
with a power to take poſſeſſion of the Iſle of 
Dadſant; and as, by theſe means, he was 
enabled to cut off all communication by ſea 
to Ghent or Bruges, the Engliſh Sovereign 
| — diſpatched 
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diſpatched the Earls of Suffolk and Derby, 
at the head of four thouſand men, to diſlodge 
them. The place, however, was obſtinately 
defended; in ſpite of which, the Engliſh, 
bearing down all oppoſition, made good their 
footing on the beach, when a fierce engage- 
ment enſued, in which the enemy were rout- 
ed, three thouſand ſlain upon the ſpot, and 
their leader captured, whoſe ranſom fell to 
Sir Walter Manny, a Knight of great prow- 
eſs, and who had, during the combat, faved 
the life of Lord Derby. 


Ardevelt, who warmly ſupported the cauſe 
of Edward, inſtantly entreated him-to come 
over, and head the allies in perſon, which, 
however, he thought prudent to decline for 
the preſent, as the Count of Hainault was 
dead: and, though his fon declared for Eng- 
land, yet the cauſe found ſo heavy a loſs in 
the father, that it ſeemed as a limb lopped 
from the body of their enterprize. He there- 
fore appointed John, Duke- of Brabant, his 
Lieutenant in F rance; and, moreover, au- 
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thorized him to take poſſeſſion of that king- 
dom. But, as war was not yet declared, the 
Pontiff of Rome ſtrained every nerve to 
avert thoſe woes and calamities, which he 
ſaw muſt inevitably attend a conteſt between 
Princes ſo powerful; and prevailed on Ed- 
ward to name commiſſioners to negotiate a 
peace with the nations of France and Scot- 
land. Two Cardinals were ſent over to in- 
terpoſe their good offices, and a ſuſpenſion 

of arms was agreed on till the ſubſequent 


Mean-while, Edward convened his Par- 
liament, who granted him an enormous ſub- 
ſidy, which, notwithſtanding, was inadequate 
to the expences of his armament and treaties 
of alliance; for the German Princes were 
ever as inſatiate, and exorbitant in their de- 
mands, as they were backward in making 
good their agreements. The King, at this 
period, having prevailed on ſeveral poten- 
tates of Gaſcony to renounce all fealty to 
Philip; and, having borrowed money of the 
| different 
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different abbeys, embarked forthwith at Ore-- 
well, (where he was joined by Leonard and 
Edgar) with a numerous fleet and army, and 
landed at Antwerp, the . of his ally, 
1 ahn of Brabant. 


On the day following, he held a conference 
with Ardevelt, who adviſed him to aſſume 
the title of King of France, which would ſerve 
as an excuſe to the Flemings for taking up 
arms againſt their Lord. 


Edward, who had long wavered on this 
ſubject, was eaſily perſuaded to adopt a mea- 
ſure he was before half inclined to follow. 
He had diſpatched ambaſſadors to treat for 
a peace with Philip, whom he then ſtiled 
Sovereign of Gallia ; but he now prohibited 
their doing ought that might be prejudicial 
to his own claim, or termed an acknowledg- 
ment of his opponent's title. As for the 
homage he had formerly paid that Prince, at 
Amiens, he avowed it to be the act of a 
minor, 


* 
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minor, extorted from him, and concluded by 
proclaiming Philip an uſurper. 

A convention of the allies was now held, 
at which all were preſent, ſave the Duke of 
Brabant, whoſe abſence ſerved as a pretext 
for the reſt not affording their aid, until he 
ſhould act in concert with them. 


Leonard, whoſe paſſion broke down the 
barrier of reaſon on all occaſions, and whoſe 
affection for his ſovereign now prompted him, 
bitterly upbraided them, adding, the Duke's 
non-attendance was but a ſhallow pretence 
for their not fulfilling their engagements, and 
boldly told them, ſuch Princes as themſelves, 
whom neither faith or honour could bind, 
were unfit to govern. Edgar endeavoured 
to reſtrain his ire, well knowing they could 
fully revenge themſelves by the baſe means of 
aſſaſſination ; but nought could prevent his 
. uttering the dictates of his heart, and he con- 
tinued his reproaches, until the een of 
the King bridled his tongue. 

: Edward 
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Edward now found the imprudence of 
which he had been guilty, in confiding ſo 
implicitly on their proteſtations; but, as he 
had gone too far to retract, with honour, he 
uſed every means his invention could deviſe, 
to prevail on the Duke of Brabant to enter 
cordially into his views; and fo effectually 
did his purpoſe anſwer, that John, although 
he had ſolemnly aſſured Philip he never 
would bear arms againſt him, yet, won by 
promiſes, he gave his word to renounce all 
connexion with that Prince, and to aſſiſt the 
allies to the utmoſt of his power. 


Upon this they agreed to attack France 
forthwith, provided they could obtain per- 
miſiion of the Imperial crown, to which they 
were ſubject, and this they hoped eaſily to 
gain, as the King of France had encroached 
upon the empire, by taking the caſtle of 
Crevecœur, and putting a garriſon into 


Cambray. 


Edward, 
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Edward, therefore, diſpatched the Marquis 
of Juliers to Coblentz, and ſhortly after re- 
paired thither himſelf, where the Emperor 
readily granted all he aſked, and, moreover, 
created him Vicar of the empire, an office 
which gave him abſolute authority over his 
German allies. After a ſhort ſojourn at this 
court, he returned to Brabant, where he 
thought it prudent to ſpend the winter, that, 
being at hand, he might quicken the prepara- 
tions, and at the fame time intimidate the 
Biſhop of Liege, whom he knew to be 
ſtrongly in Philip's intereſt : on this account 
he ſent for his Queen Philippa to Antwerp, 
where ſhe was delivered of her third ſon, 
Lionel, afterwards Duke of Clarence. 


Edward's alliance with Lewis of Bavaria, 
greatly offended the Pope, who had pro- 
nounced the ſentence of excommunication 
againſt him, for ſetting up an anti-pope, and 
the King of England was exhorted to break 
all connexion with him, on peril of the ſame 
cenſure : he, however, paid no regard to the 
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idle threats of a Pontiff, whom he knew ever 
to have been his foe, and, careleſs of the con- 
ſequence, prepared for a vigorous war, 


Having compleated his forces, he marched 
into the Cambreſis, and reduced the caſtles 
thereof: from thence he proceeded to the 


Vandermois; and though the Counts of 


Hainault and Namur abandoned him on his 
firſt entering that country, he reſolved to 
beſiege Cambray, and actually encamped be- 


fore it; but finding the place too well ſup- 


plied with men, and proviſion, for him to en- 
tertain a hope of reducing it, either by force 
or famine, he abandoned the project, and 
marched towards Peronne, where the army 
of Philip lay, whom he deſired to appoint a 
day for battle. At the time fixed, both 
armies drew up in array, and remained facing 


each other, till darkneſs overſhadowing the 


earth, they retired. 


« Ha fir!” ſaid Owen, (who accompa- 
med his maſter) when they entered the tent 


of 


— 
— 
— 


l 
I 
\ 
Dy : 
U 
{ 
. 
1 [ y 
* I 
" Ti; N 
z 
L BB 
o a * : 
= 
= © 
1 : 
1 , 
* $3 
\ 1 
| | | 
{ 1 
: 
F _ Ii 
: id 1 
4 4 
4 
1 Fl 
18 
-, val : 
h x 
1 8 
1 
| 1 
14 
f 
i! : 
+4 
1 4 ' 
ll 
| Ls 
iy 
111 
jt 19 
* - 
ws 4 
[1 
Pad 1 : 
#4 : 
118 
in 
N 
I '$; 
: 
2 i 
| 


my 
\ —- 
224 4a as cw, —» woo — 
— 3 8 
— - 
— 


22 — — — 
—— — — 
— — 


96 MYSTERY OF 


of the latter, © I would every day might 
end as peaceably as this has done ; and, let 


me tell you, there would be ſound policy in 


ſo doing, for if there was no fighting, there 
would: be twice as many ſoldiers as there are 
at preſent! truly, theſe Frenchmen, though 
they are our enemies, ſeem very quiet people, 
and, was I compelled to the alternative, I 
would rather encounter five of theſe gentle- 
men, than one of thoſe brawny Scotch devils 
I have heard ſo much about. By the valour 
of my anceſtors] the ſight of their cut and 
thruſts muſt be enough to make a coward 
tremble ; and, I am told, they make no more 
of chopping a poor fellow's head in two, than 
I ſhould of twiſting a capon's neck !” 


« Well,” quoth Leonard, © to-morrow 
the army will be again drawn out, and I ſin- 
cerely wiſh you may have an opportunity of 
encountering theſe ſons of Gallia: at the 
ſame time, let me caution you not to think 
too lightly of them, or you may find, to your 
coſt, the folly: of your conjecture.” 
Owen's 
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Owen's ſpirits were reduced by this ac- 
count, and he thought the ſureſt, and plea- 5 
ſanteſt means of recruiting them, would be a 
flaggon of wine: the idea was immediately 
adopted, and to every cup he drank @ ſpeedy 
peace, and a ſafe return 10 Old England. 


. F Car. 
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CHAP, VIII. 


= Sonc ſtrange commotion 
Is in his brain; he bites his lip and ſtarts z 
Stops on a ſudden, looks upon the ground, 
Then lays his finger on his temple ; ſtrait, 
« Springs out into faſt gait, then ſtops again; 
Strikes his breaſt hard, and then, anon he caſts 
His eye againſt the moon: in molt ſtrange poſtures 
We've ſeen him ſet himſelf, » 
SHAKESPEARE, 


D early dawn, the armies were again 

drawn out in battle-array, and ſo con- 

tinued till noon, when the French retreated 

to their quarters, which they fortified with 

trenches, and trunks of trees, while the En- 
| gliſh 
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gliſh marched towards Aveſnes, and Edward 
ſent a defiance to Philip, conjuring him to 
ſpare the lives of ſo many, and to decide their 
difpute by ſingle combat, eogaging to reſign 
all pretenſions to France, ſhould-he be van- 
quiſhed. 


The Gallic Monarch was much diſpoſed 
to accept the challenge, bur his Barons ſet 
forth the imprudence of riſking his crown 
with an enemy, whom the weather would, in 
a ſhort time, compel to leave the field. His 
anſwer was, That he ſhould not ſtoop ſo 
much beneath his own dignity, as to put him- 
ſelf on a footing with his vaſſal, whom he 
would chaſtize in a manner more accordant 
with his inſolence and perfidy.” “ 


On this he retired to Paris, and Edward 
returned to Bruſſels. 


Among the ſubjects of Philip, none diſ- 
tinguiſhed themſelves ſo eminently as the 


Normans, who ſent deputies to their Sove- 


2 reign, 
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reign, with an offer to invade England, pro- 
vided he would put his eldeſt fon, John, at 
their head, whom they propoſed to place 
upon the throne of Albion; and moreover 
undertook to furniſh him with four thouſand 
men at arms, ten thouſand bow-men, and 
three times that number of infantry. Their 
deſign however proved abortive, through the 
vigilance of Edward's navy, commanded by 
Lord Morely, who deſtroyed a great part of 


their fleet, and levelled Treport to the 


ground. 


The King of England expended immenſe 
ſums in his firſt campaign, in lieu of which 
he had gained no ſolid advantage, and now 
found himſelf in great difficulties for want of 
money: he therefore ſent over to England 
the ſtate of his neceſſities, and to demand a 
ſubſidy. The parliament met, but ſome diſ- 


putes taking place, relative to the buſineſs, it 


was poſtponed, which much enraged Ed- 
ward, as the allies were now grown clamo- 


rous, and John of Brabant would not permit 
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him to viſit his own country, till he had given 
ſecurity for his return. This Prince he pre- 
ſented wich a great annuity, and promiſed the 
Marquis of Juliers an Engliſh Earldom. He 
had made ſeveral attempts to draw the Count 
of Flanders from Philip, but all in vain; and 
ſecing now no proſpect of a reconciliation, he 
quartered the arms of France with England : 
the inſcription of the great ſeal was altered 
from Duke of Aquitain, to King of France : 
the former motto was eraſed, and that of 
Dieu et mon Droit ſubſtituted ; alluding to 
the juſtneſs of his cauſe, and of his fixed reſolve 
to ſupport the title he had aſſumed. 


A treaty was then concluded between Ed- 
ward and the Flemings, who ſtill remained 
firm to him, and, in a confultation with the 
allies, it being agreed to open the campaign 
with the ſiege of Tournay, he quitted the 
continent, and landed at Harwich. TI 


The carnage of war being now ended, 
it Leonard and Edgar, with that curioſity ſo 


a F 3 natural 
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natural to youthful minds, reſolved to viſit 
the Pyrenean mountains, whoſe tops aſcend 
to heaven; and, attended by their Squires, 
bent their courſe towards thoſe famous hills, 
One evening, as they purſued their journey, 
a lady paſſed them at full ſpeed on horſeback, 
followed by a man, who watched, with anxie- 
ty, the ſwiftneſs with which the female's 
courſer bore her. De Courci immediately 
clapping ſpurs to his ſteed, purſued their track: 
Leonard was about to imitate his example, 
when the diſmal howl of a wolf arreſted his 
purpoſe, and he halted to aſſail the ferocious 
animal, whoſe eye-balls ſtrained by rage and 
hunger, darted a fiery gleam around. The 
Knight, however, nothing daunted, waited 
his attack, and dyed his tempered falchion in 
the purple ſtream of life ; when, with a roar 
that echoed through the foreſt, the ſavage 
monſter ploughed the earth with his keen 
teeth, and died. 


Owen, whoſe fright had deprived him of 
ſpeech, now that he ſaw this formidable ene- 
my 
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my breathleſs, exhorted his maſter to make 
off with as much ſpeed as he could, adding, 
he had heard wolves made their excurſions in 
as large bodies as the French ſoldiers; and 
though they had eſcaped one, it was not very 
probable they ſhould be able to IE! a 
whole army. 


Leonard paid little attention to this ſalu- 
tary obſervation, but rode forward in queſt of 
his companion. Having followed the ſame 
route for ſeveral leagues, the darkneſs of the 
night baniſhed the hope of overtaking him, 
_ and he alighted at the firſt houſe they reach- 
ed, where he tarried till break of day, and 
again reſumed his journey ; but no track or 
tidings could he gain of his loſt friend: he 
repeated his inquiry at every place through 
which they paſſed, but all to no effe&; nor 
had he collected any intelligence of Edgar, 
when the gigantic ſummit of the Pyrenees, 
whitened by the pale ſnow of heaven, ſtruck 
their ſight. Drawing near, Leonard took his 
courſe along the baſe of one of thoſe tower- 
F 4 ing 
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ing mountains, and beheld a man ſuddenly 
dart from behind a graſſy bank, and aſcend 
the rugged hill with the ſwiftneſs of the 
antelope, x 


Leonard had time to gain only a par- 
tial view, by which he diſcovered him to 
be nearly without veſtment: as he remained 
following the fugitive with his eyes, he was 
ſtruck by a voice, which in an impaſſioned 
tone pronounced, Poor foul !” 


This exclamation drew his attention, and, 
turning round, he deſcried an aged ſhepherd, 
gazing alſo at the object who had excited his 
ſurpriſe, while the drop of pity moiſtened his 
beard. The Knight, imagining from his 
behaviour, he could give ſome account of 
him who fled, accoſted him. 


« You ſeem, my good old friend,” faid 
he, © to ſpeak with feeling : know you the 
perſon. to whom, I conceive, your words 
alluded ?”? 


cc Do 
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C Do you mean,” returned the peaſant, 
te that unfortunate being who juſt now paſſed 
you?“ 


„ do,“ quoth Leonard, © and, from 

the compaſſion with which your ſpeech was 

utte red, I imagine you are intereſted for him; 
perhaps allied to him?“ 


© Indeed, fir,”” replied the ruſtic, “1 
am no way related to him, fave that we all 
derive our exiſtence from Adam: his ſuffer- 
ings command my pity, and I feel as much 
for him as though he were my brother ! Good 
heaven! what had that poor creature endured ? 
twenty years has he paſſed upon theſe bleak 
mountains, without raiment to preſerve his 
limbs from the cold, or an habitation to 
ſhelter him from the inclemency of the wea- 
ther. Sorry fare for to long a period !” 


c Indeed,“ cried the ſon of Chriſtopher, 


« ſo long: 


„ 5 Aye,” 
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« Aye,” ſaid the ſhepherd, © it is 6 
indeed! no one knows from whence he came, 


for he will not hold converſe with any body: 


at times you may hear him ſing different 
ditties, which make the neighbours ſuppoſe 
he has been croſſed in love; but, in the midſt 
of them, he will ſuddenly break off, ſtart 
from the rock-whereon he. hath ſeated him- 
ſelf, turn his eyes to heaven, claſp his hands 
in agony, then, caſting a look around, as 
though he were fearful ſome one ſaw him, 
whom he wiſhed to avoid, dart up the hill 
even as you faw him now.” 


Leonard found his curioſity greatly excited 
by this recital, and determined, if poſſible, 
to draw the recluſe into diſcourſe. He poſ- 
ſeſſed a valt ſhare of the milk of human kind- 
neſs: philanthropy was an inmate of his heart; 
and to relieve his fellow-creatures, was the 
greateſt happineſs he knew. The calls of 
nature, however, prevented his putting his 
fcheme into immediate execution, and he in- 
quired of the peafant whether there was any 

place 
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place near, at which he could gain ſome 
light refreſhment ?” 


te Why ſignior,“ faid he, © I have noth- 
ing but milk and fruit; if you can make a 
meal of them, you are welcome,” 


Leonard gladly embraced the offer, and 
accompanied him to a ſmall hut, where the 
coarſe fare was produced ; and though the 
mind of the Knight was too much occupied 
to admit his regaling heartily, yet Owen, 
whoſe ſofter feelings ever gave way to the 
cries of hunger, made a more vigorous attack 
on the proviſions, than he ever had done upon 
the enemy. - 


Their repaſt ended, the ſon of Chriſtopher 
named his intention to his hoſt, who agreed 
to accompany him up the mountain, Owen 
would fain have excuſed himſelf from being 
of the party; having ſatisfied his appetite, 
he now wiſhed for a little repoſe, and would 
nave preferred a few hours ſlumber to all the 
| ry 6 -  enterprizes 
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enterprizes the whole race of Knights-errant 
ever undertook, 


He was forced, nevertheleſs, to accompany 
Leonard, and quitted the cottage very re- 
luctantly. As they aſcended, his natural good 
humour returned, and the ſtupendous heights, 
that ſaluted his fight, called to recollection 
the Welch hills he had heard his father men- 
tion, who was indeed a native of that coun- 
try, and he imparted . theſe thoughts to his 
maſter. 


This place, fir,” faid he, © reminds me 
of the principality of my anceſtors. Perhaps 
in ſuch a ſpot was my great grand-father, 
Lewellyn, driven by his enemies.” 


« Lewellyn your areat grand- father "of 
cried Leonard, ſuppoſing the poor fellow's 
brain was deranged, 


« Yes,” replied Owen, © my mother's 
father was natural ſon to that Prince; and, 
ſtrange 
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ſtrange as it may appear, when perſecuted by 
the Engliſh he ſwam acroſs ſeveral rivers 
upon the roll of his pedigree ! But pray, fir, 
do not, walk quite ſo faſt; nothing but a 
mule, or camel, could keep pace with you 
up this precipice : for my part, if I attempt 
it, I ſhall walk down again at one ſtep, and 
then good-bye to our family, it will be 
extinct !” 9 


They were now upon a part of the moun- 
tain, from whence, on one ſide, they beheld 
the plain they had juſt quitted; while, on the 

oppoſite, the ponderous rocks hung over 
them, and filled them with an apprehenſive 
awe. 


Suddenly the fhepherd caught the arm of 
Leonard, and made a ſtop; at the ſame time 
pointing to a fragment, whereon was ſeated 
the object of their ſcarch. His left elbow was 
placed upon his knee, and on the ſame hand 
his cheek reclined ; the other, encircling a 
large and knotted ſtick, prefled his hears, 

| and, 
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and, with a wildneſs, his looks were fixed 
upon the valley. 


The young Knight had now leiſure to 
contemplate his appearance accurately. 


His head was ſilvered over with age, and 
a beard of the ſame fleecy hue, ſwept his 
broad and manly cheſt: the ſcythe of time 
had furrowed his countenance, as the plough 
leaves its traces on the face of earth: his 
eyes, though influenced by the ſame invete- 
rate enemy to beauty, ſtill retained a ſhare 
of penetrating brightneſs: his form was ma- 
jeſtic: no raiment had he on, ſave the cover- 
ing of ſheep-ſkin which faſtened round his 
loins, deſcended half way down his legs : the 
upper part of him was bare, and totally un- 
protected againſt the ſeaſons : in ſhort, his 
whole appearance commanded pity and vene- 


The peaſant now departed, and Leonard 
approached the recluſe; who, obſerving him, 
| was 
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was about to fly, when the youth ſuddenly 
halted, bowing at the ſame time with reve- 
rence; at which he made a pauſe, and, lean- 
ing on his maſſy ſtick, ſtared, with apparent 
wonder, at the Knight, who thus addreſſed 
him. 


« Pardon what may ſeem an impertinent 
intruſion; if fuch you deem it, you will 
wrong me much: my only motive for break- 
ing thus upon your ſolitude, is the hope of 
affording conſolation to one, whom the mah- 
cious finger of fortune ſeems to have ſelected 
as a butt for her keeneſt arrows.” 


The ſtranger was filent: his eyes ſtill 
bent on Leonard, who thus continued. 


I ſee my preſence gives offence: yet, 
'ere I depart, once more I conjure you to 
think more kindly of me, than that an idle 
wiſh to pry into your woes would lead -me 
hither. Had my purſe or ſword the power 
to befriend you, they ſhould be dedicated to 
| W We your 
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your ſervice: as it 1s, farewell! and may 
heaven adminiſter that comfort, I fear man 
has not the ability to do.“ 


As he ſpoke, the tears gliſtened in his eye, 
and, hiding his face beneath his hand, he was 
abcut to depart ; but had meaſured only a 
few ſteps, 'ere the old man exclaimed, © It 
ſhall be ſo!” then turning to Leonard, 
ce the accents of commiſeration with which 
your words are uttered, and the proffer of 
your ſervice, to a wretch unknown, demand 
alike my gratitude and wonder; and have 
cauſed me to break a vow made many years 
ago, that I would never henceforth hold 
converſe with any human being. I return 
you my moſt fervent thanks; and the only 
proof I can give of the juſt ſenſe I have cf 
the obligation, is to entruſt you with my 
hiſtory ; though 1 fear the ſufferings of an 
old man, with one foot already in the grave, 
will but fret the ear of a young Knight, 
like yourſelf, uſed, doubileſs, to the gay 
pleaſures of ſociety. 


: | 4 Leonard 


THE BLACK TOWER, I13 

Leonard affured him, that fo far from the 

recital proving tedious, he ſhould liſten 

with pleaſure, in the hope that his grief 
might find alleviation. 


On this the ſtranger commenced his 
narrative, 
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CHAP. IX. 


; Oh, beware of jealouſy ; 
It is a green eyed monſter, which doth make 


The meat it feeds on. 


SHAKESPEARE, 
* a 


Y name is Hildebrand, England claims 

my birth; in the delightful county of 
, ſtands my paternal manſion, encir- 
cled by fruitful woods and paſtures. Bleſſed 
in a virtuous loving conſort, and a duteous 
ſon, my days glided by in happineſs, nor did 
** ſeem W n Als how ſadly re- 
> verſe 
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verſe my preſent ſtate: the morning of my 
life baſked in the ſun-ſhine of felicity, but 
the evening has been marked by crimes, and 
my night ſets in miſery ! 


Bitter ſighs, at theſe words, choaked the 
utterance of the old man, while the ſtream of 
| forrow flowed down his cheek, and ney lat 
pictured 1 in his frenzied eye. 


Pardon this digreſſion, he cried, the re- 
membrance of paſt joys, though at the diſ- 
tance of many a long, long year, bears down 
my reaſon, and drives me almoſt to a ſtate 
of madneſs. | | 


With rapture I beheld the increaſing per- 
fections of my ſon Walter, and devoted my 


time in training his youthful mind to trace 
the road of virtue. How amply were my 
cares rewarded ! even now, methinks, I view 
his countenance, beaming gratitude and at- 
_ tention, as he liſtened to the documents his 
father laid before him. 


Ht 


Thus 
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Thus did he ſpend his time, till he attained 
the age of manhood, when the fierce diſputes 


"ER the ill-timed Edward Caernarvon, 


and his Queen,. ſpread civil war throughout 
the nation. Whatever were the failings of 
that unhappy Monarch, and many, I believe, 
they were, I reſolved ſtrictly to adhere in my 


allegiance to him, From that period I date 


my woes. 


About the ſame time, my ſon wiſhed much 


to viſit the metropolis, to which I conſented, 


and ſaw him quit the purlieus of my caſtle 
with an aching heart. However, I ſhortly 
had the comfort of a letter, though not wholly 
unalloyed, as in it he highly extolled the 
Queen's favourite, Mortimer. Still I flat- 
tered myſelf it was nothing more than the 
temporary friendſhip of a raw youth ; but 
when each billet teemed with freſh praiſes of 
the rebel, I began to ſuſpect, by his arts, he 


had drawn my offspring from the duty he 


owed his Sovereign, and lowered him 1 into a 
traitor. 


On 


1 1 a a 
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On this, I inſtantly wrote to Walter, re- 
queſting his preſence. His anſwer was filled 
with tenderneſs; he conjured me to diſpenſe 
with his immediate attendance, as Mortimer 
was at that time making head againſt the 
Spenſer's: that he had pledged himſelf to 
aſſiſt him with the vaſſals of his father, who 
he hoped would enable him to fulfil his pro- 
miſe. 


Irritated at this declaration againſt his 
legal Monarch, I again ſummoned him, re- 
fuſing either pecuniary, or any other aid, to 


a cauſe I deſpiſed. 


With a manly, but ſubmiſſive firmneſs, he 
replied, My anger was his only cauſe of 
ſorrow : the ſordid traſh uſed by miſers in 
their intercourſe, and raked from the bowels 
of the earth, he contemned: the aid he had 
promiſed to his friend, he was prevented 
giving, but his ſingle, arm, and ſword, ſhould 
be devoted to his ſervice: and if he fell in 
battle, the only agonizing thought that would 

embitter 
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embitter his lateſt minutes, would be, that he 


died under the diſpleaſure of a loved parent. 


I wept over the paper that contained theſe 
lines, but my heart, of Adamantine hardneſs, 
forbade the entrance of the cherub meek - 
eyed pity ; and I withſtood the entreatics of 
my beloved Eleanor, who vainly pleaded for 
her offspring. Barbarian like, I perſiſted in 


my cruelty, and ſaw her reduced, by the 


ruthleſs fang of anguiſh, to a ſick bed, 
There ſhe had continued ſome time, when 
one morn, a gentle tap at my cloſet door 
arouzed me from a kind of lethargic medita- 
tion into which I had fallen: I opened it, 
and found it was the porter of the caſtle who 
had knocked. IEG 


c So, Hubert,“ faid I, what brings thee 
here?“ 


_— Alas! my Lord,” he cried, © I ſcarce 
know how to tell you: but you have been a 
kind mafter to me, and I cannot bear to ſee 

you 
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you injured, and fit tamely down as an ac- 
complice.“ 


His words excited my curioſity. 


« Prythee ceaſe your commendations,” 
quoth I, © and impart your buſineſs.” 


cc J will,” he replied, © but reſtrain your 
anger, good fir, and, if poſſible, liſten to me 
with calmneſs. Two nights ago, my lady's 
woman came to the gate, and informed me 
her miſtreſs wiſhed to ſpeak with me. 


« With me,” returned I, * Can'ſt tell 
what about? ; 


te No,” retorted ſhe, * but you will learn 
that from herſelf.” 


J obeyed the ſummons, and my lady thus 
accoſted me. Hubert,” ſhe faid, « I 
think I can rely upon you; you are, I know; 
a faithful ſervant, Take this purſe, and in 

. 8 return 
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return admit a ſtranger, who will knock 


gently at the gate about the hour of twelve: m 
you will be near, and will conduct him hither, w 
but, for your life, divulge not a {ſyllable to fi 
my Lord!“ | W 
| 5 
I retired, having promiſed obedience to ſh 


her commands; and, at the time mentioned, 
the perſon arrived, muffled in a horſeman's 


coat, which effectually concealed his counte- p: 
nance. The female emiſſary was ready to tie 
receive him, and conducted him into the WI 
caſtle, where he remained for near two hours, de 
then departed. This morning Agnes once pi 
more accoſted me, ſaying, © Our viſitor will as 
be here again to night : be ſecret, and you ed 
are made for ever.“ , at 

| I. : ct 

His intended coming a ſecond time, ſtruck thi 
me as ſuſpicious, and I have revealed it to thi 


you, my Lord, that you may act as you WI 
think proper, and that I may have a load off wi 
my mind which troubles me.“ m⸗ 


I thanked v 


I 
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I thanked my faithful domeſtick, conti- 


nued Hildebrand, while every nerve in me 


was ſtrained by jealouſy and revenge. Thy 
fidelity, Hubert, I ſaid, ſhall not go unre- 


warded. Admit this adulterer at the ap- 


pointed time, and inſtantly repair to me; he 
ſhall be well provided for. 


The porter retired, leaving me in a ſtate 
painful, nay impoſſible, to deſcribe, Impa- 
tiently I tarried the approach of night, and 
with rapture beheld the glittering car of Sol 
deſcend beneath the horizon; and the black 
pitchy mantle of darkneſs invade the earth, 
as moſt congenial with my feelings, and ſuit- 


ed to my bloody purpoſe. The fatal hour 
at length arrived, and I heard footſteps ſoftly 


creeping through the gallery. On opening 


the door, I found Hubert with a dark lan- 


thorn, and, joining him, flew upon the fable 
wings of dire revenge to the apartment of my 
wife. I entered an adjacent cloſet, that com- 
manded a proſpect of the next room, and 
from thence ſaw a man, muffled in a cloak, 
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his back towards me, and bent on one knee, 
preſſing the hand of my wife to his lips, while 
ſhe ſeemed to devour him with her eyes. 


Heaven knows,” ſhe cricd, e how 
tenderly I love you, and how | have lament- 
ed the cruel chance that prevents me ſceing 
you often!” _ 


I could brook no more, but, overcome by 
jealouſy and indignation, I ruſhed into the 
chamber, exclaiming, * Perfidious woman 
be this the reward of thy boaſted tenderneſs !” 
and, with theſe words, plunged my ſteel, 
even to the hilt, in the breaſt of the ſtranger, 
who ſtaggered, groaned, and fell upon the 
couch, while Eleanor, with a loud: ſarick, 
threw herſelf upon him. 


| This, if poſſible, inflamed my temper 
more; thought her loſt to all decency, 
when even the preſence of an injured huſband 
could not reſtrain her lawleſs paſſion, and 
proceeded to drag her from the body. , But 
| a What 
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what were my feelings at that moment? I 
tore her from the object, whereon ſhe had 
caſt herſelf, and the face of the man being 
now viſible, preſented to my aſtoniſhed fight 
the features of my Walter! Pale, inanimate, 
diſtorted by the pangs of death ! 


What ſufferings could equal mine? An 
only ſon weltering in gore, and deprived of 
exiſtence by a murderous father: a wife, 
whole every wiſh conſiſted in my happineſs, 
brought to the verge of the grave, and now a 
witneſs of her offspring's martyrdom. Grief, 
deſpair, every horrid paſſion, took poſſeſſion 
of me: I wept, I raved, I curſed myſelf, and 
the hour in which I was created: but all in 


vain, my frenzy or repentance could not 
recall my ſon, whoſe death lays heavy on ny 


head. Even now the recollection curdles 
my vital blood ! 


The bare recital affects me exactly in 
the ſame manner, ' quoth Owen, who wiſhed 
to return to the cottage, and ſatisfy his more 
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predominant ſenſe of taſting; “I think you 
had better finiſh your tale another time; your 
great men are always ſeeking food for the 
mind ; now, for my part, I prefer a mutton 
cutlet, or a firloin, to all the ſtories J ever 


heard.” 


Leonard ſilenced his loquacious Squire, 


and Hildebrand proceeded thus : 


Frantick I quitted the caſtle, and, mount- 
ing my horſe, made for the roy:] camp, 
hoping death would end my ſufferings, and 
my guilt together. The foul-inſpiring trum- 


pet, on the ſubſequent morn, arouzed me: 1 


quickly armed myſelf, and took my ſtation, 
but neither the clangour of the war, nor the 
groans of wounded thouſands, could divert 
my mind from a retroſpection of my paſt 
crime. In every hoſtile helm methought 
the ghaſtly features of my murdered Waltes 
darted reproach. I courted deſtruction, but 
to no purpoſe ; the barbed arrows flew in- 
effectually round my wicked head, while 

= they 
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they pierced the breaſts of thoſe, whoſe hearts 
were uncontaminated with vice, 


The battle ended, and victory declared on 
our ſide, the ſhouts of conquering ſoldiers 
rent the air; each frame was actuated by 
exceſs of joy, ſave mine; which, callous to 
every ſenſation but deſpair, loathed even the 
ſound of happineſs. While the victors ban- 
quetted on their luxurious viands, I glutted 
upon melancholy, and, in this ſituation, re- 
membrance preſented rheſe Pyrenean moun- 
tains: without delay I ſet off for them, 71 
here have ſince ſojourned. My food I ga- 
ther, by the light of Cynthia, in the neigh- 
bouring vales :—the place ſuits well my dif- 
tracted and, for, when my pulſe beats high, 
and heats my aged blood, I aſcend the . 
piring hills, and, in their ſnowy tops, ſeek to 
cool the raging ſtream of life; but, when 
the vital current ſlowly flows, or horror 
freezes every vein, from precipice to preci- 
ice I run and warm my icy body. 


8 This. 


= — 
r - * 
5 


| 
. 
it 
[ 
"152 
f 
N 
„ 
1 
1,0 
ny 
4 {4 
j 
4 
784 
iy 
h 
i741 
4 
q! 
il 
; 
's 'N 
1 
= 
1;} 
; 
[ 
V 
N 3 
| 
lt 
[| 
f 
| 
1 
- 
| 
* 


n 
* 


126 MYSTERY OF 


This is the hiſtory you deſired to hear, and 
now, I pray you tell me, have I not cauſe to 
ſhun that world, which would revive my 
oriefs, and in this dreary wild ſtrive to atone 
my error ? | 


Leonard acquieſced in what Hildebrand 
ſaid, but at the ſame time uſed every argu- 
ment to draw him from his retirement, 


« Conſider,” cried the youth, © the raſh 
act was not committed, ſuppoſing it was your 
ſon ; and ſure, the honour of an injured huſ- 
band cannot be appeaſed, but by the blood 
of the adulterer. Theſe were your ſenti- 
ments at the fatal moment; and though you 
have to accuſe fate that you have unwittingly 
ſhed your offspring's blood, yet ſure your 
conſcience may be eaſy,” 


Excellent young man,” exclaimed Hil- 
debrand, © how few are like you! Oſt have 
the paſſing populace aſcended theſe ſteep 
hills to gaze at me, but never ſtrove to ſooth 


me 
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me with a word of comfort. Oft have they 
fixed their eyes upon my care-worn form, 


while burſts of laughter ſhook their convul- 
ſed ſides, and almoſt tempted me to calt 


their ſcoffing carcaſes from the ſtupenduous 
height,” | 


Here the fatigue of retroſpection which his 
recital had harrowed up, much enfeebled 
him, and he ceaſed to ſpeak, while night's 
black veil warned Leonard to retrace his 


ſteps down the precipice's ſide. After a ſin- 


cere and friendly leave-taking, he parted 
with the old man, and, returning to the cot- 
tage, paſſed the remainder of the evening in 


ruminating on the ſufferings of Hildebrand, 


and the unfathomable ways of Providence ! 
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CHAP. X. 


He ſpoke, and high the forky trident hurl'd, 
Rolls clou 's oa clouds, and ſtirs the watery world, 
At once the face of ear th an! lea deforms, 
Swells all the winds, and rouzes all the ſtorms. 
Down ruſh'd the night, <aſt, weſt, together roar, 
And ſouth, and north, roll mountains to the ſhore. 
POPE, 


eee e ſhortly bade adieu to the 
Pyrenees, and bent his way towards 
——, where he had the happineſs to meet 
his friend Edgar, who gave him an account 
of the cauſe of their ſeparation, in the follow- 
ing words, 


You 
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You muſt remember the lady whoſe horſe 
paſſed us with ſuch: velocity; I followed her 
for near a league, and, at length, had the mor- 
tification to ſee her unhorſed ; on which I 
inſtantly diſmounted, and ran to her aſſiſtance. 
Fortunately ſhe had received no injury, for 
the ground whereon ſhe fell was covered with 
a foft green turf, Juſt as ſhe had recovered 
from the fright, wherein the accident had 
thrown her, an aged ſoldier joined us, and. 
declared his joy on finding her unhurt. 


Our care was now to find ſome habitation, 
where the lady might repoſe her for the 
night, and near at hand we eſpied a cottage: 
thither I conducted her, and knocked at the 
lowly portal, which was opened by a female, 
who granted the lodging we requeſted. 


I then beſought the fair ſtranger to inform 


me, by what cauſe I came to meet her almoſt. 
unprotected ?. | 
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She replied, to with-hold any intelligence 
from you, would be an ill requital for the 
ſervice you have done me. 


I am, by birth, an Engliſh woman, and 
was lately ſent by my parents to paſs « few 
months at the caſtle of the Count Saint Julian, 
not fifty leagues from hence: there I had 
been ſome time, when the ſon of that noble- 
man arrived, and, unfortunately, fixed his 
affections on me. Having travelled moſt 
part of Europe, he had imbibed ſo vaſt a ſhare 
of vanity, that he fondly imagined it impoſ- 
fible for any woman to look upon his perfor 
without admiring him. How it was, I know 
not, but I was blind to the perfections he 
poſſeſſed; and, when he condeſcended to 
reveal his paffion, I entreated him to conquer 
it, as I had no thought of changing my eſtate. 


He was much piqued at the careleſs man- 
ner in which I ſpoke, and told me there were 
ſeveral women, far my ſuperiors, would have 
rejoiced at ſuch a declaration; but adviſed 
me 
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me not to ſuppoſe he would eaſily give up 
the purſuit. 


He then went immediately to his parents, 


to whom he related all that had paſſed, and 


J was ſoon after perſecuted by their ſolicita- 


tions. But, on my firmly telling them I 


never would become the wite of the young, 


Count, their rage knew no bounds, and they 
| bitterly upbraided me; on whirh I declared 
my reſolution to quit their manſion : this, 
they informed me, they would not conſent 
to, and bade me deſpair of ever ſeeing my 


friends again, unleſs I gave my hand to their 
ſon, 


J know not what 1 mould have done, had 


not this faithful ſoldier, Oliver, whom my 


father had ſent with me, effected my eſcape. 
He procured horſes, and tarried for me at a 
{ſmall diſtance from the caſtle, from which 
place I walked, attended by an old woman, 


who watched me like my ſhadow. Oliver, 


however, ſpite of her cries, faſtened her to a 
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tree ; then ſeating me on my ſteed, we pro- 
ceeded towards the ſea coaſt, and in our paſ- 
ſage a wolf, who fuddenly ſprung at my 
courſer, cauſed that noble creature to ruſh 
with violence from his ſanguinary foe. I 
need ſay no more, than that I am much in- 
debted to you, and never can 1 forget the 
obligation. 


Thus ended ſhe her narrative, quoth 

Edgar, on which I beſought hex to ſpace her 
acknowledgments, and to ſuffer me to be ker 
ſafeguard whereſoever ſhe might be going. 
She thanked me, and gave me permiſſion to 
eſcort her to this port, which was the utmoſt 
I could obtain; and from hence ſhe embark- 
cd, but where the veſſel bore her I know 
not, 


De Courci here pauſed, and the Knights, 
attended by their Squires, now quitted the 
continent, and embarked- for their native 
country ; but were ſcarce under. way, when 
aà violent ſtorm overtook them: loud thunder 
ſhook 


THE BLACK TOWER, 133 


ſnock the globe; and ſeemed as if it was again 
to be involved in ruin; darkneſs was ſpread 
over the ſurface of the deep, which was ren- 
dered more horrible by the forked lightning 
that gave a momentary flaſh, as though to 
ſhew the yeſty waves, which, lion- mouthed, 
opened their ravenous jaws, and threatened 
inſtant death; while the wind fiercely whiſtled 
through the rigging, and chilled their very 
fouls. 


The tempeſt increaſing, they were driven: 
for ſeveral hours they knew not whither, and: 
their bark, no longer obedient to the will of 
the mariners, 4 i ruck upon a rock, and inſtant- 
by parted. Wo {till dark, they could not 
receive any | 1 ance from the inhabitants on 
ſhore, ant of the crew were loſt, De 
Courci: 1 onard, with Lewis, the follower 

of the f , by making themſelves faſt to 
ea the land at day break, and 
Pocerved by a fiſherman, who was 
5 „ the ſtorm having ſomewhat ſub- 
is vocation. His face, it is true, 
was 
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was not calculated to pre- poſſeſs the beholder 
in his favour, his features being far from re- 
gular, and his complexion of a comely copper: 
His heart, however, was actuated by com- 
paſſion and generoſity :- he reſembled a rougi 
hewn caſket, that at firſt we eye with indif- 
ference, but which, when we behold the 


jewel within, we treaſure for the ſake of what 


it contains. 


Perceiving their ſituation, with humanity 
* 


that would have done honour to one in an 


higher ſphere, his only thought was about 
relieving them; he kindly, therefore, in- 
quired if it was in his power to be of ſervice 
to them? They thanked him, and aſked the 
name of the place? He told them the Iſle of 
Wight, and again offered his aſſiſtance. 


I have, he ſaid, a lowly, but I truſt an hoſ· 


pitable cabin, the gang-way of which was 


never made faſt againſt the entrance of the 
diſabled, or the unfortunate. I have been a 


failor, and, though for ſome time my voyages 
have 
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have been made only in my fiſhing ſmack, 
yet I have not ſo far forgot the character of 

a Britiſh ſeaman, as not to know his duty is 

to relieve the diſtreſſed, Hand me your 

yard-arms, and I will tow you into port in 

half a glaſs. | 


Without tarrying a reply, he took a hand 
of each, for they were very weak and ex- 
hauſted, and led them to his cot, where they 
found the wife of their conductor, who, it is 
ſufficient to ſay, poſſeſſcd an heart like his 
own. 


c Yo! ho! mefsmate,”” he exclaimed; 
ce here are ſome ſtrangers who have been 
ſhip-wrecked : I have pilotted them hither; 
and ] truſt you will give them the beſt cheer 
you can: Come, Urſula, let us ſound your 
lockers! It is not low water, is it?“ 


Then having furniſhed them with freſh 
apparel, the homely fare, which conſiſted 
only of milk and dried fiſh, was ſpread upon 

the 


__— — 
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the board, and the Knights eat with a better 
appetite than had they feaſted on the choiceſt 
viands. Having ended their repaſt, they 
expreſſed a deſire to diſcover ſome veſſel 
that might convey them to England. This 
their hoſt, whoſe name was Peter, undertook. 
to procure, and ſtrove, at the ſame time, to 
raiſe their drooping ſpirits. 


© Come, your honours,” he ſaid, © never 

be down hearted ; laugh at the ſtorms of life: 
why I myſelf was beating up againſt the 
wind tor ſeveral years, and have as many 
croſſes on the log-book as any one. But, 

what then! why my timbers are of true 
Engliſh. oak, and 1 buffeted the gale of ſor- 
row, which made no more impreſſion on my 
mind, than the wake of a ſhip leaves on the 
water.” Then reſigning his gueſts to the 

care of Urſula, he quitted the cottage. 


The ſun was juſt ſunk beneath the weſtern: 
horizon; the faint reflection only. of his rays 
ſill, ſpangled the. boſom. of the old ocean, 

| when 


* 
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when the fiſherman returned, accompanied 
by the unfortunate Owen, who, after teſtify- 
ing joy, and congratulating his maſter on their 
preſeryation, cried, © I is all mighty well, 
thank heaven, we have eſcaped drowning 
now, but do not let us tempt fate a ſecond 
time, for the proverb may not be inclined to 
fave us again. By tbe valour of my Anceſters ! 
I would not undergo what I have lately done, 
to be reſtored to their poſſeſſions! Firſt, to 
be thrown into a burning feyer through fright, 
and then caſt into the ocean, by way of a 
cold bath; and I too, that have as great an 
antipathy to water as a mad dog: at all events, 
Iwill not return home by ſea, which is the 
moſt deſtructive, dangerous dexiliſn. 
ö | $199 3 ' 
« Avaſt, you lubber !” exclaimed Peter, 
« ſhip a little manhood on board your crazy 
hulk, and ſwab the ſpray from your bows : 
why, d—me ! they are as wet as if you had 
been turning to windward in a ſtiff gale | and 
harkee, my friend, though I am forry for 
* ben and for any one that gets to 
lee ward 
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leeward of fortune, yet you may chance to 
have a /alt eel for your ſupper, if you offer 
to go to abuſe the element by which I live, 
and by which, not only the wealth, but the 
glory, of old England is ſupported !—] beg 
pardon, your honours; I hope you will ex- 
cuſe the bluntneſs of an old weather-beaten 
tar; but J do not like to ſee a body put in 
their oar where they have no buſineſs. I 
have diſpatches for you from our Baron, the 
Lord Montmorenci ; bleſs his merry heart! 
he deſires you will put in at his caſtle, where 
you will find better 1 than in my poor 
bünh“? 


cc But how, my friend,” ſaid Leonard, 
ce did he know we were your gueſts ?” 


< I told him,” replied their hoſt, © You 
muſt know I am a ſort of a kind of a ſignal 
ſhip, ſtationed here upon the look-out ; and, 
if I find any foundering on the ſhoals of diſ- 
treſs, it is my poſt to hail our worthy Lord, 
who inſtantly lends them an hand, On part- 


5 ing ; 
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ing company with you, I made fail for the 
caſtle, and informed him you had been ſhip- 
wrecked, and that it was well you did not go 
to Davy Jones; on which he bade me ſteer 
you to him, where you will meet with good 
cheer ] warrant. As I was homeward- 


bound, I fell in with this fair-weather ſpark, 


lying on the ſands upon his back, poor fel- 


low, like a turtle out of water: I poured a 
drop of grog down his throat, which ſet him 
afloat, and then convoyed him hither.” 


« Tg; the manſion of the Baron far from 
hence ?” quoth Edgar. 


« Far! Lord love your head,” cried 


Peter, “why I can diſcern a eau __ 
the battlements on a clear morning.” 


They then deparned for the caſtle, and, 
arriving at the gate, diſmiſſed their guide, to 
whom Leonard offered ſome pieces of money; 
&« Take this,” he ſaid, © as a ſmall recom- 
pence for your humanity.” 


© Begging 


140 MYSTERY OF. 


ce Begging your pardon,“ anſwered Peter, 
ce it is no ſuch thing; it 1s only the duty one 
fellow- creature owes another; and may he, 
who does not fully diſcharge that duty, never 
know the bleſſing of being himſelf affiſted, or 
the ſatisfaction that accompanies a good 
action. Heaven bleſs your honours !” 


Peter then turned his ſteps towards home, 
and the young Knights entered the court- 
yard; where, on their appearance, an aged 
man ran, and hailed the arrival of De Courci 
with every demonſtration of joy ; and Edgar 
immediately recognized the countenance of 
the faithful Oliver, | 


e My friend!“ he exclaimed,” «© by what 
ſtrange chance do I find thee here?“ 


«© No matter, fir,” replied the ſoldier, 
ce there is one within, whoſe reception will 
give you more ſatisfaction than mine.“ 


He 
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He then led them into a ſpacious apart- 
ment, where they were hoſpitably received 
by the Lord and miſtreſs of the manſion; 
and ſoon after a young lady entered the room ; 
but what were Edgur's ſenſations, when he 
diſcovered in her the fair one he had ſeen in 
France, eſcaping from her perſecurors ! 
Neither the Baron, his conſort, or Leonard, 
could conceive the cauſe of their mutual 
ſurpriſe, till Julia, ſo was the female named, 
informed them De Courci was the perſon 


who had ſo kindly and eſſentially ſerved her 
while abroad, 


The evening was paſſed in congratulatory 
converſation, and, on retiring, their ſlumbers 


were unbroken by: the horrors of guilt, or. 


the ſtings of a reproachful conſcience. Such 


reſt is ever {ſure to attend the pillows of the 
innocent 


During the evening, orders were given to 
take particular care of Lewis; as for Owen, 
he had kindly undertaken that hoſpitable 

| office 


14t 


. 
#| 
\ 
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office for himſelf; for, conſcious of his being 

an utter ſtranger to this noble family, he had 
flently, and reſpe&fully, retired from the 
preſence of his maſter, on their firſt entering 
the caſtle ; he ſoon, however, diſcovered the 
way of introducing himſelf into that quarter, 
where he could find a proper equality, and 
where he likewiſe made himſelf acquainted 
with the ſubſtantial means of regalement, 
after the fatigues of his voyage. 


On riſing in the morning, the warriors 
expreſſed their anxiety to depart, which their 
hoſt ſtrenuouſly oppoſed. | 


« No,” he ſaid, „I cannot conſent fo 
ſoon to loſe you; and though the envious 
elements, againſt your inclinations, drove 
you hither, let me hope I ſhall owe your 
company, for a few days, to your own good 
will.” 


We are much honoured by your 1nvi- 
tation,” replied De Courci, © but are ex- 
„„ pected 
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pecdted by our friends. You, who are your- 
| ſelf a father, can well concelve the anxious 
care of a fond parent.” 


I can,” quoth the 1 ce and I thank 
heaven 1 can feel the power of gratitude ! 
] you befriended my child in a hard tiying 
1 minute : the debt is by far too great ever to 
be cancelled, but let me at leaſt endeavour 
to diſcharge a part of it : if my whole fortune 
could be conſidered as an equivalent, with plea- 
A ſure I would reſign it. Do not, I conjure 
* you, refuſe the only favour you can add to 

thoſe we have already received. I will in- 

ſtantly diſpatch meſſengers to your expect- 
4 ant families, pre vided you will give me theig 
name and abode. 


1 Edgar anſwered, © Your Lordſhip may 

d command me; after what you have been 

pleaſed to fay, I cannot but accept your prof- 

fered hoſpitality ; and, ſince you generouſſy | 

oller to eaſe the raking doubts that muſt rend | 
the 4 
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the breaſt of him who gave me being, receive 
my thanks.—My name is De Courci; in the 
weſt of England ſtands the manſion of my 
anceſtors.” 


© What is thine?” ſaid the Lord Mont- 


moreci, turning to Leonard, whoſe” cheek 


blufhed a ay crimſoiar the queſtion. 


2 My name and birth - replied the youth, 
te are humble; upon the eſtate of Lord 


Fitzallan, in fair Northumberland, I drew 


my earlieſt breath.“ 


« My friend,” cried the Baron, addreſ- 


fing himſelf to the follower of Leotiard, cc 


do not know your name,” 


« Truly, my Lord,” replied Owen, © my 


name is not very well known as yet, not 


having had an opportunity of diſtinguiſhing 


myſelf by any bold atchievements; nor are 


my parents in affluence. Lite maſter, lite 
Pn man, 


a 0 


man, you will ſay. Though I could ſhew 
your Lordſhip a file of anceſtors as long as 
2 chain of Welch mountains! Firſt, there was 
the great Ap Hugh; from him deſcended 
the renowned Ap Price, who gave birth to 
Ap Griffin ; after them comes Ap Williams; 
then Ap Hume; all of which center in the 
preſent Owen Ap Lewyn, diſtantly related to 

the great Prince Lewellyn.” | 


« J thank you for the recital of your 
pedigree,” interrupted the Baron, with 
a ſmile, © though I muſt own, I before 
thought there was ſomething noble in your 
manner,” 


ec Yes, I have often been told ſo,” quoth 
the Squire, conceitedly, 


c Well then, you will oblige me,” 
returned Montmorenci, * by deſiring the 
Steward to attend me in the oaken par- 
lour, that I may give him inſtructions to 
Vol. 1, H prepare 


— — 
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prepare meſſengers to convey my gueſts 
letters.“ 


So ſaying, he departed from the room, 
while Edgar wrote to his father, and Leonard 
indicted a billet to old C r and ano- 


ther to Emma. 


IAP. 


x Ox they had nofojourned at the Iſle 
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CHAP. XI. 


O ſacred fire that burneſt mightily 
In living beaſts, ykindled firſt above, 
' Amongit th'eternal ſpheres and lamping ſky, 
And thence pour'd in men, which men call love; 
Not that ſame which doth baſe affections move 
In brutiſh mindes, and filthy luſt inflame ; 
But that ſweet fit, that does true beauty love, 
And chvuſeth vertue for his deareſt dame, 
Whence ſpring * noble . and never · dying fame, 
| SPENSER, 


1 * 


of Wight, ere Leonard diſcovered in 


De Courci, a thoughtfulneſs he could not 
account ys and about which he reſolved to 


n 2 interrogate 
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interrogate him, the firſt opportunity that 
offered. This he ſoon had; ſtrolling 
from the caſtle, he -deſcried Edgar, ſtretch- 
ed on the graſs, beneath the ſhadow of 
a lofty pine; he ſeemed loſt in reverie; nor 
did he perceive his friend, until he inquired 
the cauſe of his being in ſo retired a ſport. 


De Courci, with an embarraſſed air, re- 
plied, © The heat of the weather had driven 
him to ſeek the ſhelter of that friendly tree.” 


« In vain,” quoth Leonard, « you at- 
tempt to deceive me; ſome ſecret anguiſh 
preys upon your ſpirits, to which I am 3 
jiranger: impart your grief, the lenient hand 
of friendſhip may adminiſter ſome conſola- 
tion; and, ſhould that pleaſure be denied me, 
be affured your recital ſhall be locked in the 
cabinet di my boſom, of which 20 yourſel 


27 88 keep the key.” 


on e Thou art, indeed, a \friend!” 7 


0 base, « and * am * to own my 
5188015 2 7 weakancs, 


13 v9 wa 4424 
i 
— 
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weakneſs. Know, then, I love the gentle 
Julia from my ſoul; yea, idolize her. On 
our firſt interview, in diſtant Gallia, I ſucked. 
the fatal poiſon, but ſtrove to conquer my 
raſn paſſion; which, ſince her unexpected 
preſence; here, has gained ſo great an aſcen- 
dency, I-vainly-ſtriye to ſhake, it off, for i it 
* end but in * grave. 


5 


« had 7 this a weakneſs?” ex- 
claimed Leonard with energy; “ if ſo, you 
are indeed unworthy of the lady's love. No! 
make it your boaſt; for ſure, if boaſting; may 
de licenced, it is when an enraptured lover 
proclaims the beauties of his miſtreſs.” 

Alas!“ returned De Courci, “yo 
know not what I haye endured! ſince firſt I. 
faw the heavenly enchantreſs, ſleep has been 
as great a ſtranger to theſe eyes, as comfort 
to the wretch condemned to waſte his life in 
hopeleſs bondage. I ſhould, ere this, have 
made my paſſion known, and claimed, at 
lealt, ſome ſhare of her ſoit pity, but that I 

H 3 fear 
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fear the penſive turn, with which nature has alon 
marked my diſpofition, muſt appear unſeemly add: 
in the eyes of one poſſeſſed of ſuch vivacity. 

Jud ge then — : | | cc 


And is it poſſible,” interrupted Leo- loſe 
nard, © that, uncertain of the ſentiments of fatt 
her you love, you thus become a victim of 
deſpair ? Shake off this mental lethargy ; diſ- ſpea 
cloſe to her the flame with which your boſom 
burns, and ſue for a return: ſhould ſhe prove ; 
averſe to your fond wiſhes, it will then be miſ 

time enough to yield yourſelf a Joy: to | "0 
8 ” ling 


Edgar, ſomewhat comforted by this re- 
monſtrance, promiſed to profit by his ftiend's 
advice, and returned with him to the caſtle, to li 


In the evening, the Baron Montmorenci 
and his lady, having quitted the hall, the ſon and, 
of Chriſtopher found means to retire, leaving | 
De Courci with Julia. They were no ſooner 

„ | alone, - ipen 


THE BLACK TOWER, 151 


alone, than, in a tremulous voice, he thus 
addreſſed her. 


« Forgive, charming creature, the abrupt- 


neſs of what I am about to ſay, nor let me 


loſe the ſmall ſhare of your eſteem, that 1 


flatter myſelf I at preſent poſſeſs, by a raſh 
declaration, Have I your permiſſion to 
ſpeak ?—Say yes, and make me bleſt.“ 


« Indeed, ſaid ſhe, © I have no com- 
miſſion from his holineſs; nor did I ever 
know it was in my power to beſtow a bleſ- 


ſing: but, if it is compriſed in fo ſmall a 1 


compaſs as a monoſyllable, take it.— Ves!“ 


« Adorable lady!“ cried Edgar, « deign 


to liſten to me. From the firſt moment I 


beheld you, my heart has been your ſlave: 


taſtleſs and inſipid is every pleaſure to me; 


and, unleſs you condeſcend to bid me hope, 


(a. | 


my happineſs is forever blaſted. To my 


native country I bid an eternal adieu, and 


ſpend the ſad remainder of my days in volun- 


| Fo tary 
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tary baniſhment. But whereſoever I turn 
my wandering ſteps, whether amidſt the 
{ſcorching climes of diſtant India, or the driz- 
ling ſnow of Lapland, ſtill your lov'd image 
ſhall accompany me, and cheer my ſolitary 
hours.“ 


« am not,” replied the fair one, * quite 


ſo cruel'as to wiſh to facrifice your peace to 


my own vanity ; nor do I wiſh my name to 
be handed down to poſterity, by the appella- 
tion of the hard-hearted maiden, who forced 

a noble youth to quit his country for love! 
to be plain, I am far from diſliking you; 
procure the ſanction of thoſe who have a 
prior right to me, and, I do. not think 1 ſhall 
| aUive you to deſperation,” 


"Elgar dropped on his knee, and preſſed 


her hand with fervency to his lips; then hur- 
ried in queſt of Leonard, whom he made 
acquainted with his ſucceſs; and, at the fame 
time, beſought him to uſe his intereſt with 
Montmorenci, to procure his aſſent. 

. They 
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They both inſtantly repaired to their noble 


hoſt, and opened their ſuit. He liſtened 


with attention to them, and frankly owned, 


there was no man he would fo ſoon call ſon,. 
as De Courci; but, at the ſame time, forbade 
his ſpeaking more on the ſubject, till he had 
obtained his father's approbation; to whom. 
Edgar wrote, and had the ſatisfaction. to re- 
ceive the accord of his parent. 


All was now happineſs at the caſtle ; plea- 


ſure, with her mirthful train, ſeemed to have 
made it her abode: joy wantoned in every 
countenance, fave young Leonard's, whoſe 
features forced a momentary ſmile ; like to 
the moon, when through a watery cloud: ſhe 


makes her way to cheer the benighted travel- 


ler, and is again obſcured by vapours. He 


was a captive in the chains of love: the 
thought of his beloved Emma, like the Pro- 
methean vulture, preyed upon his vitals, and 
baniſhed peace from his diſordered mind. 


MF 2. Each 
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Each ſucceeding day was ſpent at the caſtle 


in nearly the fame manner as the preceding 


one; their firſt, their laſt, and conſtant care, 
was to return thanks to the Almighty diſ- 
poſer of all events, for his wonderous bounty. 
The morning was employed by the Baron, 
and his young viſttants, in hunting, and other 
manly exerciſes: by Julia, and her mother, 
in wandering through the cottages of the 
tenants, and relieving the wants of age and 
infancy. Nor was their charity unrewarded; 
te ſympathizing tear that ſtole 1impercep- 
tibly down their cheek, on relieving a diſ- 


treſſed innocent from unmerited miſery, was 


a ſource of greater bliſs to them, than all the 
noiſy mirth and ſplendour of a court. The 
latter part of the day was entirely devoted to 
the ladies; they rode, walked, or diverted 
themſelves with angling in a lake that hid at 
the back of the caſtle. 


Ore evening, while they were employed in 
the latter amaſen ent, Julia ſtumbled over the 
root of an old oak, that ſpread. itſelf along 
the 


fo 
he 
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the bank, and fell into the water. Edgar, 


unmindful of his own ſafety, and anxious only 
for that of his miſtreſs, plunged in ta; fave 
her. | 


Her father, who with Leonard, was at 
ſome diſtance, perceiving the perilous ſitua- 
tion of his child, ran to afford her id, and 
arrived at the ſpot from which ſhe had fallen, 
at the inſtant that De Courci brought her in 
his arms to ſhore. They conveyed her, al- 
moſt lifeleſs, to the caſtle, and ſhe was imme- 
diately put to bed by her aiflicted mother; 
while Edgar was in a ſtate of mind not to be 
deſcribed; and the Baron, notwithſtanding 
his own grief, was obliged to uſe * 


means in his power to mitigate that of he LN 
a 


friend, het 

In the courſe of a few hours, Julia gave 
ſigns of returning life; which welcome news 
was inſtantly made known to the Knights, 
accompanied by a meſſage from their noble 
hoſteſs, requeſting to ſee them both the next 


H 6 morning, 
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morning, when ſhe hoped her daughter would 
be able to expreſs her gratitude to her gene- 

rous deliverer. On receiving this conſoling 

intelligence, they bade adieu, and parted. 


Owen attended his maſter to his chamber, 
and inſtantly entered into converſation. 


«© J hope, fir,” cried the Squire, “you 
will not be offended at what I am about to 
ſay, but I can be filent no longer; and a 
man may as well be killed as frightened to 
death. In ſhort, Iam firmly bent on making 
my eſcape from this place, the very firſt op- 

ortunity that offers. Zounds, if ſuch things 
Ya: n often, By the valour of my anceſtors ! 
| ld not ſtay to be made Lord of the 
+ "and,” 


N 
e 


„What ails thee?” replied his maſter, 
* the accident you allude to might indeed 
"have been fatal; thank heaven it proved 
otherwiſe ! but, had the lady periſhed, I 
new 
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know your gallantry would not have nn 
ed you to aid her.“ 


«© You cannot tell that,” quoth Owen, 
* But how comes it, fir, your gallantry” did. 
not whiſper you to aſſiſt her ?” 


* was at a diſtance,” returned Leonard, 
« and ran immediately to her relief.” 


« Yes,” cried his follower, © but you 
know you might have made a little more 
haſte if you would.“ 


The Knight ſmiled at the retort, and an- 
fwered, © I did not know your feelings were 
fo fine. And is this your reaſon for wiſhing: 
to depart ?” 


7 
\ 


« Oh! no!” exclaimed' Owen, * I am 
very ſorry for the poor lady to be ſure; but 
my fears ariſe from a different cauſe. I am 
certain the caſtle is haunted; for coming 
through the gallery to night in the dark, 1 

eſpied 
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eſpied a light through a key-hole : Ho! ho! 
ſays I to myſelf, * this leads to ſome apart- 
ment; but, inſtead of that, it opened into the 
chapel, where the firſt thing that I ſaw, was 
an undeſcribable kind of being, at the altar, 
-more like a devil than a man, dreſſed in 
black, with large eyes, fire at his noſtrils, and 
a hey pair of whiſkers, as large as a Turk's. 
I need not tell you my courage forſook me a 


little: By the valor of my anceſtors ! nay, 


and St. David, and the whole catalogue of 
champions to boot, I ſhook like an aſpen 
leaf, and tottered out much faſter than I en- 


tered. Now you may make light of it, if 


you pleaſe; but I myſelf am not fond of 


ſtrange company, and always had a violent 


antipathy to capering goblins.“ 
« Blockhead!” interrupted his maſter, 


e your fears have conjured up this phœno- 
menon.“ 


cc And 


Oe dun re 
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e And pray, fir, was it my fears that con- 
jured up the phoe—mo— : what is it? I 
mean the ghoſt at Fitzallan's manſion.” 


No trifling,” quoth the Knight, © but 
come, attend me to the chapel, and let me 
have ocular demonſtration that there is truth 
in your aſſertion. Follow me!“ ; 


« No,” replied Owen, © if J do, brand 
me for a coward ! I'll not run my head into 
danger: and let me tell you, ſir, if you was 
to get old father Anſelm to lay it in the red 
ſea, (for that is the burial place, they tell me, 
for all ſpirit's bodies) it would be much better 
than paying your reſpects to it: take my 
word you will be brought in as an accom- 
plice ; and then they will burn you fora - } 
Wizard, as poor Hugh, the Currier of Gla- 1 
morgan, was ſerved.—!I will tell you a ſtory 1 
about that affair; I had it from my father. 
You muſt _ there was an old n 
that uſed 
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Peace! fooliſh: paltroon l': cried Leo- 
nard, then tarry here till I return.“ 


« In good ſooth,” ſaid the Squire, « if 
that is the caſe, I am afraid I ſhall wait long 
enough.“ 


ec es ideot !”” exclaimed his maſter, 
taking a taper, and drawing his falchion, 
« and direct me to the chapel.” 


Owen went into the gallery, and, having 
pointed out the door he had diſcovered, lock- 
ed himſelf in the chamber of Leonard, who 
entered the facred place; where, imme- 
diately, the folemn, mellow ftrains of the 
organ vibrated on his ear, and rolled through 
the ſeveral aiſles, till, loſt in diſtance, they 
were heard no more. Aſtoniſnment took 
poſſeſſion of his faculties! Was it poſſible 
any perſon could, at ſo unſcaſonable an hour, 
viſit the cold damp pavement of a place like 


that? And if fo, for what purpoſe ? Theſe 
ideas 


CO 


ec 


ce 


wh 
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ideas perplexed him; nevertheleſs, he ap- 
proached, and beheld a figure deſcend the 
ſtairs of the choir, and ſuddenly vaniſh through 

a door; which it immediately cloſed, and was 
oppoſite to that Leonard entered at. 


He endeavoured to open it, but to no 
purpoſe; then, much chagrinedꝭ repaired to 
his own apartment, and was congratulated by 
Owen on his eſcape, as he termed ir. 


« Well, fir,” ſaid he, © was it my fears 
conjured up this Demon?“ 


te I confeſs,” anſwered the Knight, te there 


is ſomething more * in what you 
told me.“ 


ec I Fancy ſo indeed,” cried his follower, - 
ce and I fancy that it is the fancy of this 
dev,—I mean this gentleman with the cloven 
foot, to frighten us all to death!“ 


* 74 n — 
+< cunt i dai 
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tc No more, interrupted Leonard, © but 
this: let me entreat you to conceal your idle 
fears from the domeſticks, nor drop a ſyl- 
lable of what has paſſed. To-morrow night 
I am fixed on diſcovering the myſtery that 
attends the chapel.” 


He then diſmiſſed his Squire, and retired | 


to his couch, 


CHAP, 
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Let us with filent footſteps go 

To charnels, and the houſe of woe; 

To gothic churches, vaults, and tombs, 

Where each ſad night ſome virgin comes, 
With throbing heart, and faded check, 
Her promis d bridegroom's urn to ſeek. 
e eee 


N the mean while the afflicted Edgar, 1 

with anxiety, waited the return of day; 1 
and ſcarce did the golden axles of the ruddy ä | 
god dart above the eaſtern hills, ere he aroſe, | 
and repaired to the chamber of Leonard.“ 


| 
8 
A 85 | * 
« Pardon | 'F 
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i 


164 "MYSTERY OF © 


“ Pardon this early intruſion,” he faid, 
* but the ſolicitude I have undergone ſince 
yeſter- evening, has deprived- me. of reſt : 
my couch is comfortleſs, and the only ſatis- 
faction I can experience, muſt be in your 
ſociety.” TY. 45 

The fon of Chriſtopher inſtantly aroſe, 
and accompanied his friend to the ſea-beach, 
where they walked till the uſual hour of the 
families riſing; they then returned, and ſent 
to inquire if they might be permitted to pay 
their reſpects to the ladies! the anſwer was, 


the Baroneſs and Julia would be happy to ſee 


them in the apartment of the latter, who 
was ſo much recovered as to de able to leave 
her bed. 


On entering the room, De Courci could 
no longer conceal his feelings, but threw 


himfelf upon his knees before his miſtreſs, 
and, preſſing her hand to his lips, exclaimed, 


Charming Julia! did you know the tor- 


ture I have ſuffered, ſince I laſt beheld you, 


you 


{ 
i 
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-you might enn an idea Wt the paſſion that 
conſumes me. 


Ihe N ce It 1s, ĩmpoſſible for words 

to convey the thanks that are your due; and, 

in ſooth, I am a very indifferent orator at beſt : 

all, then, I can offer you, is my heart, of 

- which you have, indeed, long been maſter; 

and the warmth of whoſe affection, the frigid 
water has not _ ; We to abate,” 


4 


I 
\ 
; 


8 She is v ſaid ** e Fe, had 1 

a thouſand daughters, and a thouſand king- 

doms to beſtow on them, I would. wiſh none 
a happier lot.“ 


De Courei conſidered himſelf over- paid, 
by the thanks he received from this truly 
noble family; and experienced peculiar ſatis- 
faction in having contributed to their hap- 


f "iDeving he day; Owen coarrivetd to mount 
his fayourite hobby, and was, as uſual, in- 
red | debted 


a. 
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debted to the fertility of his own brain for the 
narrations he related, He recounted battles 
that had never taken place, and ands heroes 
that never * exiſtence, 


« This 1s all hk fine talk,” quoth | 
Jeremy the Steward, * but do not you think | 
it much better to live at home in quiet, than | 

to cut one another in pieces? If you look 
out from the ſouth gallery window, you will 
ſee the flocks grazing: pretty things Ons [ 
often with to be a lamb !” | 


A what,” cried Owen, * a lamb ? No, | 
nature very plainly deſigned you for an aſs; 
nor 1n this inſtance has her plan been thwart- 
ed. By the valour of my anceſtors ! you have 

no more heart than a tom-tic ; though to be 1 
ſure every man is not bleſt with courage. 
But, what the deuce, would you have a per- 
ſon waſte his life in ſolitude, and then, as you 


F 


are, be kept like part of the armour in the ” 
1 great hall, merely for the ſake of antiquity? 0 
I know nothing to be ſure: but this I do 5 


know, 
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know, that I would recommend the pro- 
feſſion of arms to all young men.“ 


Thus did the Squire boaſt, although, at 
the ſame time, he would rather have had the 
command of a good pantry, and a well ſtored 
cellar of wine, than have been conſtituted 
generaliſſimo of half the forces in Europe. 


Mean- while, the tedious hours appeared 
of double length to the impetuous Leonard, 
who ardently tarried the tolling of the curfew, 
as he determined again to repair unto the 
chapel, and endeavour to develope the myſ- 
tery that waited on it. At length the wiſhed 
for night appeared, and, at the uſual time of 
retirement, Owen attended his maſter, as 
had been ordered, and ſought, by every argu- 
ment, to put him from his purpoſe. 


« So, fir,” he exclaimed, © you are 
going to make one in the chapel. But 
do, for the bleſſed Virgin's ſake, before 
it is too late, conſider what you are 

| about ; 
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about; and, if this ſtrange gentleman muſt 
amuſe himſelf in nigktly revels, pray, if 
you have any intereſt, perſuade him to hold 


them ſomewhere elſe; for inſtance, at the 


neighbouring convent: I am told the Monks 
are fine jolly fellows, and you know there he 
will not diſturb zny one, there are ſo many of 
Lis own kidney.” 


„ ockhead,“ faid Leonard, © will you 


never diveſt yourſelf of theſe unmanly, cow- 
ardly ideas? Whatis there I ſhould fear? 1 
have done no one an injury, and, I truſt, the 


Omnipotent Being, who has ſo often led me 
through the carnage of battle, will never for- 


ſake me while 1 deſerve his protection.“ 


True,“ replied his follower, < but you 
know it 4s wrong to be too troubleſome ; and 
J am certain, were I to run myſelf into as 
many dangers as you do, I ſhould be ſo often 


upon my knees, that my prayers would be 
_ --wholly diſregarded.” 


"The - 
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The hoarſe and brazen voice of the caſtle 
clock, now chiming, ſtoped this harangue, 


and warned Leonard of his intention. 


It was at the dark and diſmal hour of night, 
when church- yards yawn, and vomit forth 
the reſtleſs ſpirits of the dead, to ſhake the 
conſcience of the murderer; when the 
* hard- born beetle“ wheels his droney hum, 
and bats through cloiſtered churches flit their 
way, diſturbing the ſilent manſion of thoſe 
deceaſed ;7 when the nightly, and portentous 
ſcreech owl flaps againſt the caſement of the 
ſickly wretch, and warns him to prepare for 
his fad end : at the lonely time when witches 
ſolemnize pale Heeate's feſtival, by the reflex 
of Cynthaa's beams, Leonard once more en- 
tered the chapel, and beheld the ſame figure. 


Being ſomewhat more collected, he ex- 
claimed, Who art thou?” when the ob- 
ect before him uttered a loud ſhriek, and 
ſunk upon the pavement. He inſtantly ran 
o the ſpot, and, touching the ſuppoſed 
VOL, 1. I- phantom, 
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*phantom, had the felicity to find it was no 
ſhadow, but his dear, his living Emma! 


Their joy, on meeting, cannot be de- 
ſcribed, and, for a time, prevented Leonard 
the- power of articulation: at length he en- 
| treated his beloved to diſcloſe the happy 
| means that ſo unexpectedly bleſt him with 
4 ker ſight. 


« Alas!“ quoth the maid, * perſecution 
has driven me from my home, and forced me 
to become a wandering exile.” 


e Perſecution, ſaid'ſt thou?“ exclaimed 
her lover, © tell me but the name of those 
who; have cared to injure innocence like 
. thine; and, fear not, but they ſhall dearly 


atone their lavage cruelty.” 


' ce Be calm,“ returned Emma, < and you 
1 ſhall know all. A ſhort time back, I wa 
farorncd by the arrival of a ſtranger at ou 
| Cottage, richly capariſoned, and attended b 
| a numero 


I 
] 
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à numerous retinue; he deſired a private 
conference with my father, which was grant- 
ed, and was of long continuance, At the 
concluſion the. gueſt departed, and my pa- 
rent, in a ſerious tone, addreſſed 1 me in the 
"— words,” 


« You know, Emm what pains I have 
taken to rear you; and you alſo know, in 
your happineſs conſiſts my own. You have 
now the power, and I hope you will not neg - 
lect it, of making me ſome return for all the 
cares 1 laviſhed on you, and to lay up my 

hours to come in peace and plenty.“ 


* An involuntary horror ſeized me as he 
ſpoke, though unconſcious of the cauſe, and 
made me tremble like the palſied leaves, 
bi ar the paſling gale !. 


9 Thou doſt not anſwer me,” continued 
my er. 


I faintly 
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. © I faintly replied, You haye put: no 
queſtion to me: it is true, you have declared 
I can make ou a recompenſe for your paſt 
tenderneſs: tell me Shen hoy, and I ſhall. be 
HAPPY * en balls 


ce Thou art a good girl,“ quoth he, 
mark. me, this ſtranger is a Knight of 
| wide domain, and Lord of many vaſſals: he 
has ſolicited your hand, Wich in your name 
1 aha ert him.“ 


. 2 
24 


«I ave W no- more, my ſenſes were 


benumbed, and I fell into a \woon; When I 


revived, I found my father buſy in attending 
me, although his features were much diſtorted 
* ae and ern, 


Art ' 7 


5 He item renewed the object, * 
ing, © No more of this childiſh play: you 
- muſt, you ſhall be his. | 


« Never!” interrupted I, © Though I 
were dragged unto the. altar, where many a 
victim 


8 < 
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victim has preceded me; nay, though the 
irre vocable ceremony were performed, and 
the fatal ring placed on my trembling hand, 
my heart would ſtill befriend me, and 
death ſhould put a period to my ſufferings ? 


« By the bleſſed Mary !” exclaimed: my 
parent, © this is too much! my authority 
deſpiſed even to my face! But prepare for 
the alternative : you marry this Knight, who 
degrades himſelf by ſeeking the alliance, or 

quit my cottage and protection for ever!“ 


« He then left me to my ſorrows. 101 
«- When I could ſummon fortitude to te- 
llect, I caſt my eyes upon the dreary pro[l 
pect around me, and could fee nought but a 
wilderneſs. of miſery: almoſt diſtracted, Þ 
knew not how to act; when thy dear loved 
remembrance, like a friendly beacon to the 
ſea · toſſed mariner, came to my tortured 
fancy, and reſcued me from the tremendous 
precipice whereon I tottered. I inſtantly re- 
| I 3 | ſolved 
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ſolved to fiy my home, and, knowing from 


your letter, you were on this iſland, to throw 


myſelf under your protection. My plan was 


no ſooner formed than executed; I quitted 


the vale that night, doubly regreting the loſs 


of my deceaſed mother, and in a ſrate little | 


Mort of frenſy. 


* The * glow· worm lighted my lone- 
ly way, till dawn appeared upon the miſty 
mountain's top, chaſing away the chilling 
dews of night, and invigorating. nature. I 
purſued my courſe, and at length embarked 
for the Iſle of Wight. 


„On landing, I was accofted by an aged 
8 who requeſted I would accept 


| ome refreſhment at his cottage. - I joyfully 


embraced the invitation, and accompanied 


him home, where I was as well e neh as 


ee e 9x 


88185 My kiod hoſt chen led to | wht 


on I was deſtined. A bluſh ſuffuſed my 
Le] cheek 
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cheek at this queſtion, which I ſcarce could 
anſwer; at length I informed him, it was my 
deſire to get admitted as a domeſtic in the 
manſion of the Lord Montmorenci. He re- 
plied, I could not have applied to any one 
who had more intereſt there than himſelf; 


and, ſo ſaying, went from the cottage ; but 


returning in a ſhort time, told me the ſuper- 
intendant of the caſtle would be happy to 
ſee me, and I immediately ſet out for this 
place, where I have ſince remained, hoping, 
by your manner, to diſcover whether all traces 
of your Emma were worn from your re- 
membrance, 


* As my chamber adjoins this holy place, 
I embraced the opportunity of offering up 
my oraiſons to that fount, from whence, alone, 
comfort can flow. Laſt night I was alarmed 
by the ſight of a man, as I left the choir: 
fear impreſſed me, and cauſed me to fly ſwift 
as my frame would ſuffer me. The dawn, 
however, diſpelled my apprehenfions, and 
my confident truſt in heaven made me deter- 
I 4 mine 
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mine again to viſit the chapel; I did fo, and 
imagine you, who have ever been the object 
of my love, was then unwittingly the ſource 
of my terror! | 


% 


Leonard having affirmed he was the per- 


fon who had innocently alarmed her, related 


the various incidents that had befallen him 
ſince their parting; in which he had hardly 
made a concluſion, when the door that open- 
ed from the gallery, creek'd on its hinges, 
and preſently. the voice of Owen echoed 
through the chapel, who cried, in a loud 
whiſper, © Sir! ſir! are you ſafe ?” 


% Enter,” returned his maſter, © here 
are none but friends,” | 


He peeped in, but diſcovering Emma, was 
about to retire, | 


« What,” faid Leonard, Are you 
frightened at a woman?“ 


: | cc At 


rt. 


et A tm -©a . an 1 


| THE BLACK TOWER. 177 


.« At what!” exclaimed the Squire, re- 
turning, « A woman! a woman? I fright- 
ened! not at the devil. Oh! oh! now 1 
can account for your determination to fathom 
the myſtery of the chapel. In good truth, 
had I thought it had been haunted by ſuch a 
beautiful ſpirit, I ſhould Mare made no objec- 
tion to accompanying you.” 

c Hold,“ interrupted the Knight, “ why: 
ſure you dream! this is the undeſcribable 
being with large eyes !——” 


« Ah! my dear fir, for heaven's fake 
ſtop!” cried Owen, © By the valour of my 
Anceſtors |. this is like reprieving a man at 
the gibbet, and hanging him on the next 
tree. I hope, madam, you will pardon the 
deſcription I gave of you, but it really was. 
occaſioned by fear that is — not abſolutely: 

fear though I believe it was ſomething; 
deviliſh like it—a kind of panic, to which, 
the boldeſt of us warriors are liable at times.“ 


« Spare: 
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200 Spare your obſervations,” quoth his 
maſter, and now, my lovely Emma, fare- 
well till the morrow, when I will introduce 
you to my noble hoſt, and his worthy family, 
who will, I am right ſure, feet pleaſure in 
being enabled to offer an aſylum to inno- 
cence, man under the petſecution” of 
parental tyranny.” 


Then taking leave, they retired; not to 


reſt,” but to enjoy the reflection of the paſt 
ſcene. Leonard, on the enſuing morn, en- 
tered the hall with a chearful countenance ; 
his noble friends obſerved his joy, and, being 
made acquainted with the laft night's adven- 
ture, eggs to be introduced to his 


en 


en her entering the room, they could not 


ar. that his heart had been enflaved by- 
one poſſeſſed of ſo much beauty: never, ind 


deed, was there à greater aſſemblage of 
charms; her lovely form was calt in nature's 


choiĩceſt mould; her W eyes beamed 
a = mildneſs 
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mildneſs and benignity, while the long auburn 
locks that ſhaded a neck, white as the ſwan, 
and tranſparent as the cryſtal ſtream whereon 
he fails, were beautiful beyond deſcription, 
Notwithſtanding, her perſonal accompliſh- 
ments fell ſhort of the graces that adorned 
her mind, which, it is ſufficient to ſay, was 
the abode of innocence and virtue, 


The addition of ſuch an inmate at the 


caſtle, could not but be acceptable to its 
noble inhabitants. Leonard, and his adored 
miſtreſs, experienced the ſatisfaction ſo juſtly 
their due ; their happineſs ſeemed ſolid ; but 
ſuch is the ſublunary ſtate of human life, that, 
when they thought themſelves compleatly 
bleſſed, a long and painful ſeparation, like 
the ſtill calm before an approaching ſtorm, 
was preparing for them. 


About this time Edgar received a letter 


from his father, requiring his preſence, and 


ed by a fervent invitation to his 
1 6 friend. 
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friend. The former preſented the billet to 
Montmorenci, and added, * that he was 
compelled to take his. leave on the en- 
ſuing day.“ 


The Baron entreated him. to prolong his 
ſtay, but De Courci, although his heart was 
rivetted to the ſpot which contained his 
miſtreſs, yet, now that the commands of a 


parent ſummoned him, reſigned himſelf to 
duty and filial affection. 


The mind of Leonard, on this occaſion, 
was torn by contending paſſions : the neceſ- 
ſity of his return to England was obvious; as 
the authors of his being certainly had a 
claim upon him; but the idea of where he 
ſhould diſpoſe his Emma, during his abſence, 
much tormented him. The amiable Julia, 
however, quickly diſpelled his anxiety, and 
baniſhed: melancholy from his breaſt. 


wget My charming friend, Gia ſhe * 
| Emma, « we cannot ſo ſoon conſent to part 
with 
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with your ſociety: you muſt remain with 
us, and, while theſe Knights-errants are 
ploughing the boiſterous deep, and reſcuing; 7 
damſels from diſtreſs, we will pray together * 
for their ſafety.“ 8 I 


Leonard gladly caught at the invitation 
and was happy to leave his miſtreſs to the ig 
care of ſuch diſtinguiſhed characters. X 
load was taken off his mind, and again: 
pleaſure ſparkled in his eye. He thought 
fit, however, to leave his Squire as an 
attendant upon. Emma; and when he in- 
formed him of his deſign, and added a ſtrict 
injunction that he ſhould pay her every | 
attention, Qwen replied, | 

« Fear not but I will ſerve her with the | 
fame aſſiduity as yourſelf; and will pro- 1 
tect her as nobly as my great grand- father 1 
Lewellyn could do, were he alive. By the 
valour of my Anceſtors! ſhould any one 
offend her, they ſhall taſte the flavour of f 
my rapier; and, 1 bare a notion, they ; | 
1 will 
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will find it rather hard of digeſtion: this 
is the very weapon that great prince wore 
ar *s | | 


Leonard ſmiled at this harangue, and 
having entreated his Squire to act up to 
what he profeſſed, left him, 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. XIII. 


—— 0b, the curſe of marriage ! 


That we can call theſe delicate creatures ours, 
And not their appetites. I had rather be a toad, 


And live upon the vapour of a dungeon, 
Then keep a corner in the thing I love, 


For. other's uſe, 


Neither-man nor angel can diſcern 
Hypocriſy, the only evil that walks 
Inviſible, except to God alone, 


SHAKESPE 
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E Knights took a tender leave of the 
Baron, anf his family, and, on the fol- 


W day, quitted the caſtle. When Leo- 
nard bade his miſtreſs farewell, ſne could 
ſcarce 
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ſcarce return an anſwer, ſo much was her 
ſuſceptible heart affected. She preſented 
him, at parting, with a white ſcarf, worked 
by her own fingers, as a memorial of her 
love; and he vowed never to reſign it, but 
with his lateſt breath ! 

They then proceeded to the ſea ſhore, 
near which the veſſel lay wherein they were 
to embark; and on the beach they met 
Peter, who accoſted them.. 

6 Well, your honours,” he cried, © what 
you are hameward bound, hey ? The wind 
and weather is fairer than it was when you 
landed here: ſhiver my bowſprit! but it 
blew great guns that night! however, I 
fancy you have had a tight birth on't at the 
Barons.: good meſſing I take it !” | 


5 We have met with unparalleled hoſpi- 
tality,” replied Edgar, > but our gratitude 
is not confined to him alone ; 3 for had not. you 

| 777 : kindly 
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kindly informed him of our misfortune, he 


had ſtill been ignorant of it.“ 


- 


why I know no more of the lingo you are 
talking, than the ſheet-anchor-ſtock ; or, 


damme ! than a French Mounſeer knows the 
taſte of roaſt beef! 


© You are a noble fellow!” quoth Leo- 
nard, © and I once more entreat you to ac- 


cept ſome re compenſe for your diſincereſted 
generoſity.” 


ct No,” returned Peter, © I cannot: 1 
am a volunteer in theſe caſes, and would 


ſcorn to accept bounty-money for merely 
performing a common act of charity. Hea- 
ven bleſs you, my maſters! may the winds 
of adverſity never ſhatter your hulks, but 
may you fail, with a fair breeze, down the 
current of life, and caſt the anchor of your 
latter days in the port of proſperity !”? 


« Avaſt, your honour !” faid the fiſher- 
man, © clap your compliments under hatches; 


With 
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With theſe words he departed, while the 
Knights embarked ; and were no ſooner on 
board, than the white fails were ſet to catch 
the breath of zephyr, which ſoon wafted them 
to the rugged clifts of Albion's ſea-girt ſhore: 
They then mounted their horfes, and, in a 
ſhort time, gained the dwelling of De Courci, 
who welcomed them with equal warmth and 


affection. 


The hours paſſed upon the downy wings 
of pleaſure, and nought imbittered thoſe of 
Leonard, and his friend, but the ſoft image 
of their abſent loves. They anticipated, 
| however, the pleaſure of again meeting them, 
and cheered the ſpirits of each other, by ever 
dwelling on their favourite theme. 


Thus were they ſituated, when one day 
that Leonard was employed in fruitleſs at- 
tempts to decypher the characters on the 
back of the miniature, given him by Chriſ- 
topher, he deſcried an horſeman, riding at 
full ſpeed towards the caſtle ; and from his 

appearance, 


; 
1 
| 
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appearance, judged it to be his Squire; but 
reaſon forbade his encouraging the idea: he 
had left him in the Ifte of Wight, it was there- 
ſore impoſſible. His conjecture, however, 
was confirmed, for, on a near approach, he 
plainly diſcovered the features of Owen. 


He inſtantly ruſhed into the court- yard, 
and exclaimed to his ſervant, who diſmount- 
ed, © In the name of the bleſſed Trinity 
what baſt thou to _ * 


2 1 truch, 155 n the Sek, 6 
have not breath to impart any thing, I have 
loſt it 2 by the way.” | 


59 This awd for ig eriediths 
W, in an angry tone; © follow me, and 
eaſe the torturing ſuſpenſe that racks my 
don: matt { £20191 | 


. bowed, and NERO OT to 
1 cloſet, who faid, Now ſpeak, void of 
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thy il timed eibes, or dread my Aae reſent 
ment! v7 


«© Why,” quoth the attendant, *« 1 would 
have told you all, if you had given me time, 
and, like a ſkilful doctor, would have admi- 
niſtered medicine, to enable you to Ago 
the operation with patience.“ 


« Wretch!”. W e the ſon of Chriſ- 
topher, © Is this thy boaſted regard? But 
proceed; tell me the cauſe of thy being here, 
or by him who gave me life; this inſtant is 
your laſt!” | | 


« J am afraid it will, without your kind 
aſſiſtance,” replied the ſervant, -*© but pre- 
pare for the worſt, if you will have it ſo: 
your miſtreſs is ſtolen from the caſtle of 
Montmorenci ; by whom no one can tel; 
all that we know is, ſne was put on board a 
boat by ſeveral men, who carried her off in 
leſs time than would truſs a rabbet.” + * ' 


Had 
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Had a dagger been planted in the breaſt of 


Lead, it could not more have pained 
him. 


« And is it 'poſſible,” he cried, “ you 
cannot gueſs what 1 is nee of her? By 


- . ; 


Owen hook his head, _ ſighed. 


With folded arms, and his brow contract- 


ed with grief and indignation, the Knight 
threw himſelf into a chair, and continued 


buried in painful reverie ; then, ſtarting ſud- 
denly from his ſeat, he fell upon his knees and 
e 


Ft Almighty Father! liſten and record my 


fixed reſolve; never ſhall this frame know 


happineſs, till the accurſed authors of this 
horrid facrilege are puniſhed ! Kneeling, 


J vow to dedicate my life to her revenge! 


And thou, oh fortune! blind and fickle 
Deity ! alſo hear my prayer: befriend me 
in this trying hour; reveal to me the 
| name 
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name of her deteſted perſecutor; bring us 


but point to point, and as chou pleaſeſt, then 
beſtow thy ſmiles!” 


"While he ſpoke, his countenance was fluſh- 
ed with rage; his eye-balls rolled in their 
ſockets, and his mind reſembled the tem- 
peſtuous ocean when Boreas' blaſts convulſe 
the watery. gulph. 


te Capariſon my charger!” cried he, 
« even now will I commence my ſearch: 


every moment 5 I loſe is a treaſon. to 
love!” 


Owen replied, © Truly fir, if I may pre- 
ſume to adviſe, it will be better to poſtpone 
your journey till the morning; conſider, it 
is nct now far from dark, and while that is 
the caſe, you may as well attempt to catch a 
will o'th'wiſp! Beſides, to ſay ſouth, my 
courage is very apt to leave me by night; it 
is like an intermitting fever, comes and goes 
ſo r that I cannot be certain of it for a 


moment 
+ 


THE BLACK TOWER, 191 


moment together. Do, for heaven's ſake, 
Tet us wait till dawn,” 


This perſuaſion had the deſired effect; the 
impetuous Leonard conſented to tarry day- 
light; on which the 'Squire withdrew, in 
order to recruit his exhauſted ſtrength, while 
his maſter remained a prey to anguiſh, 


A few hours after, the Baron, in paſſing 
through the gallery of the caſtle, heard the 
buz of converſation in his lady's apartment, 
the door of which was open : advancing, he 
beheld her on her knees, entreating ſome 
man, whoſe features he could not diſtinguiſh, 
to ſpare her honour, though her lite were the 
alternative. De Courci inſtantly ruſhed into 
the room; but oh! what pen can do juſtice 
to his feclings, when he ſaw Gertrude ſtrug- 
gling to diſengage herſelf from the hold of 
Leonard. Not all the influence of the 
Gorgeon's head could more effectually have 


deprived him of motion: he ſtood fixed to 


the ſpot, and tongue-tied by ſurpriſe ; while 
his 
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his conſort ruſhed into his arms, exclaiming, 
« Oh! fave me! fave me!” 


For a time the whole group remained in 
ſilence; at length the Baron, fixing his eyes 
on Leonard, thus addreſſed him. | 


« Were I not myſelf a witneſs of your 
ctrocious villany, not all the powers of the 
univeiſe could cauſe me to believe it were 
p-f1.ble. Is this the return for all the kind- 


neſs I have laviſhed on you? I have been 


' nurſing a ſerpent in my boſom, which now 
repays me with the ſharp venom of its can- 
kered tooth. What puniſhment, juſt hea- 
ven, is equal to his crime? Without there—” 


Several domeſticks appeared, to whom he 
thus continued. 


« Attend, and mark my orders: drag yon 
ungrateful wretch to the tower near the 
poſtern- gate; load him with irons, and, on 
your lives, ſee that all light be ſecluded from 
P11 | his 
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his cell; in darkneſs let him brood over his 
guilt, and learn the recompenſe of black in- 
gratitude,” | 


Gertrude threw herſelf upon her knees, 
her eyes brimful of ſorrow, and cried, © Alas! 
my Lord! hear my petition ; and, as your 
indulgent nature has never yet refuſed the 
boon I aſked, Oh! ſee me thus enforce it | 
at your feet : confine him not ; far from the 
dwelling of his injured benefactor let him 


ſhape his way, and leave to Providence the 
reward of his offence. | | 


F N - * 
a4 * # 4 © & | 


« Ariſe,” ſaid the Baron, ſoftened by this 
addreſs, c on thy account I mitigate my 
rigour. Convey him according to my or- 
ders, but manacle him not; for ſure, if con; . 
ſcience can gain admittance to his callo us 
heart, all corporeal weight will be ſupet / u- 
ous ! Aſk me no further, nor put me tro the 
pain of denying you, Bear him a\way, it 
ſhocks 1 my fight to think that nature | ſhould 
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have ſtamped the form of man on ſuch a 
monſter.” . A 


The ſervants approached to ſeize the 

Knight, . who, drawing .his ſword with un- 

. paralleled valour, held them long at bay; 

but, overpowered by numbers, his courage 

was fruitleſs ; they captured him, and, ſpite 
of his ſtruggle, draged him to priſon. 


Several days now rolled on at the caſtle, 
without any occurrence worthy of being 
mentioned, when -a misfortune happened, 
which threw the whole manſion into a ſtate 
of confuſion. . 1 | | 


| The worthy owner had retired to his « 
uch, but ſleep was baniſhed from his lids ; 
nor when the chiming clock beat two, had 
5 carce cloſed his eyes: the taper twinkled 
in the ſocket, and at laſt expired, when he 
heard \footſteps creeping into his apartment : 

while hel lay perplexed. in conjecture, the 

| curtains 
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curtains were undrawn, and, in the ſame 


moment, he received a wound, which for- 
tunately only grazed his arm. Suddenly he 
wrenched the dagger, and plunged it into 
the body of the midnight aſſaſſin; then 
called aloud for lights: the ſervants flew 
with them ; but better had their Lord for 
ever remained in darkneſs; for, in the fea- 
tures of the murderer, he diſcovered his 
own wife! 


What a ſight for an huſband, who profeſſed 
the tendereſt affection for his. conſort, and 
from whom alone he hoped for happineſs, or 


miſery ! he gazed with a ſenſation not to be 
deſcribed ; while the Baronefs, turning her 
eyes towards him, faintly cried,. “Can I, 
oh! can I aſk forgiveneſs of one I have fo 
baſely injured? Yet, fo well J know your 
noble diſpoſition, that, as a few ſhort mo- 


ments only ſtand *twixt me and dread eter- 


nity, you will not let me vainly plead for 
pardon, nor embitter the few remaining mo- 
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ments, even of a wretch like me, by with- 
holding the conſolation which ir is in * 
power to give. | Ve: 


De Comal: with the aſſiſtance of his 
domeſtics, placed her on a couch, and order- 
ed them to procure immediate aſſiſtance. 

Not for your lives,” exclaimed Ger- 
trude, © death is the only friend I can now 
rely on; and, as I feel his haſty ſtride, liſten 
all, and profit by my confeſſion. Infidelity 
to your bed, my Lord, was my firſt, and, 

thocking as it. may appear, my leaſt offence. 

Lou cannot have forgotten; Alas! too well 

do I remember it! When you left your own 
manſion for that of Fitzallan ; during your 
abſence that villain vifited me, and, with all 

| the ſubtilty of maſked hypocrify, entreated 
permiſſion to remain my ſafeguard. Uncon- 
ſcious of his purpoſe, I conſented. What 


can I ſay? In one ungnarded, fatal moment, 


-1 facrificed my honour, and. your own, to 
that arch fiend. 


When 


this knowledge of my offence occaſions. 


fit to hve, | ; 


me you were returning victorious from the 
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& When virtue once has taken a ſtep 
down the deep, tremendous crag of vice, it 
is caſter far to deſcend the dangerous: preci- 
pice, than by a firm and ſteady reſolution, 
ſeek to prevent the ill effects of what is 
paſſed: ſtep by ſtep we are, imperceptibly, 
led on in error, and, hardly ever pauſe, 


till we reach the gloomy valley of per- 
dition! 


« Such was my caſe: had I ſtopped there, 


all might have been as well, as a min 


torn by compunction, could be: nor would 
your heart have ever felt the pangs I ſee 


Still, ſurely, when you know the ſummit 


of my baſeneſs, you will blefs Providence, 
that, by your hand, cuts off a wretch un- 


< In an illicn intercourſe with Edmund 
did 1 continue, till your letters informed 
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borders. The praiſes which you laviſhed 


on your youthful ſoldier, cauſed me, with 
double impatience, to await your return : 
the hour at laſt arrived, that ſealed my 
deſtiny; the inſtant I beheld the gallant 
Leonard, love's fiery torch conſumed my 


heart, and has ever ſince burned with 


increaſing fury in my breaſt. 


During his firſt ſojourn: here, I pant- 
ed to declare my paſſion ;. but the ſervice 
of his country called him from us, and 
wich an aching heart, I ſaw him quit 
theſe walls. Abſence, the accuſtomed 
antidote of lovers, increaſed the heat with- 


in my boſom, and I languiſhed for his 


return. He came, an hero, crowned with 
haurcl, the pride of England, "Pp 5 
friends. | | 


« ] could no longer conceal my adul- 


2 paſſion; and, on the evening of 


bis Squire 8 nr. paſſing his chamber, 
EF L beheld 
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I beheld him bathed in tears: yes, his. 
manly eyes were ſuffuſed with drops of 
forrow; and ſobs of anguiſh burſt from 
his tortured breaſt. I could not bear to 
view him thus; like gentle breezes on the 
glowing embers, it added fire to the flame, 
and I requeſted an interview in my own 
apartment; firſt exacting from him a ſo- 
lemn vow, never to impart the ſubject of 
our converſe. He attended, and in one 
moment I forgot the dignity of my ſex; 


the duty that I owed my Lord, and every | 


earthly, every heavenly” tie.—I confeſſed I 
2 
loved him. | 


e The aſtoniſhed youth could hardly 
ſpeak: at length; —“ I know not,” he 
"replied, - „ what anſwer it befits me to 
make; or whether to retire, and leave 
you to your own reflection. But, as you. | 
hope for everlaſting peace, ſtifle this hor- 
rid "infatuation, which is an ill requital 
for the Baron's proſuſe tenderneſs]. the 
ſecret, I hope I need. not tell you, re- 
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mains with me as though I had never 
known it: I would I never had!” 


e Seeing he was about to depart,” 
continued Gertrude, © 1 fell upon my 
knees, and conjured him not to leave me: 
at that inſtant I deſcried you at the door, 
and converted my fuppliant ſituation to 
my own advantage; happy to be aven- 

ged on Leonard, whoſe indifference ſtung 
me to the heart. You know what fol- 
lowed; by my arts did that deſerving 
young man become the inmate of a noi- 
ſome dungeon: compunction, I muſt own, 
then ſeized me, but my love, deaf as the 
wind to every cry of conſcience, hurried 
me on; and conſidering you, my Lord, the 
only - obſtacle that ſtood *twixt me and my 
deſires, I formed the dreadful reſolution 
of deſtroying you; and this night entered 
your chamber, to put my accurſed plan 
in execution ; but, J thank the yg of 
+ all things, L fell. in my own ſnare PV, 
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The wretched Gertrude again ſolicited 
" forgiveneſs of De Courci, | 


« If my pardon,” . exclaimed the be- 
nignant huſband, can aught avail, or 
ſmooth your paſſage to the other world, 
look up ſecure of it; and may you ex- 
perience the ſame mercy from an offend- 
ed Deity !” -- 


« Heaven eternally bleſs you!” cried 
ſhe, „one thing more; Leonard was by 
me — | 


© Here her voice failed: ſhe claſped her 
hands, while, like a dying taper that now 
glimmers, now is loſt, her ſoul trembled 
in its mortal ſocket: at length the ſpark 
of life expired, and ſhe breathed her laſt, 
« With all ber imperfeftions on her head]! 


The Baron bedewed the body of his un- 
happy conſort with many a tear; and then, 
attended by his domeſtics, haſtened to libe- 

rate 
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rate the captive Leonard. They opened his 


priſon door, and called upon his name, but 
no anſwer was received, fave the reſponſive 
notes of echo! they then entered, and 
ſearched, but all in vain ; the dungeon was 
evacuated, yet were there no traces of his 
eſcape. - 


Gertrude's laſt words now ſtruck Edgar, 
and he imparted the ſame to his father, who 
ſuſpected that ill-fated youth had fallen by 


her revengeful arm. He quitted the cell, 


having eiven orders that diligent queſt ſhould 


be made after the Knight; fine, alſo, a 
reward to any that ſhould bring ding of 


him ; though, at the ſame time, De Courci 
"feared, if he ever again beheld him, it would 


be no longer the bloomine, gallant EO, 
but a pale inanimate corpſe, 
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